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1 . Chapter 1 

* *Disclaimers : I do not own RWBY or anything else that seems similar 
to any of you in the story. They all belong to their respective 
owners. I only own my o.c.s** 
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**-The True Phantom-** 

**A battlefield at the Faunus territory** 

**1729** 


'The Faunus waraC 1 the war to end all waraC 1 ' 

_Bullets spraying in the air, swords clashing together and grenades 
exploding around the trenches were the sounds filling my ears, but I 
couldn't care less about it._ 

'They could have called it whatever the hell they wanted to, but it 
still doesn't make any difference to mea€ 1 ' 

_I stare at the photo in my hands with passion and the memories that 
accompanied with it before giving it a kiss._ 

'I just wanted to keep my promise to **her**.' 

_I place the photo in one of my jacket's pocket and stand up while 
slinging my rifle at my back and unholstering my handgun. _ 



'My promise to **them**.' 


_I vault up the trench and run in the middle of the battlefield while 
dodging bullets and grenades that were heading my ways. I raise my 
handgun and proceeded to shoot the enemy forces while running towards 
the enemy's trench. _ 

'To get back home in one piece.' 

"_Hraaaahh ! " A Wolf Faunus run towards me with his broadsword ready 
to cut me in half, but his only problem is that I have a clear shot 
of his forehead. I glance to my left and saw two Faunus riflemen 
ready to shoot me in the back, I then glance to my right and saw a 
Rhino Faunus with a mace raised over his head._ 

'And if a bunch of the enemy Faunus bootlickers had to die to make 
that happen? ' 

_I quickly took a long breathe, this action cause the environment 
around me to slowdown giving me the advantage to take a quick well 
aimed shot at my foes heads. _ 

_The bullets were all launch out of the barrel of my handgun slowly, 
but it was more likely the effects of my semblance to my environment. 
I release the breath that I was holding and time immediately went 
back to normal causing the bullets to quickly launch and penetrate 
the entire enemy Faunus around me in the head, dropping all of them 
in the floor lifelessly. _ 

'Then they will **die**, sure as hell.' 

_I then felt ita€lmy father's family curse, wanting to be released 
any seconda€lto help me, so I allowed it. White substance seeps out 
of the pores of my arms and feet creating a white liquid that 
attaches itself to them, feeling like a second skin to me._ 

_I run towards the enemy trench and dash to the left avoiding an 
enemy grenade's explosion and flying shrapnel before giving a flying 
kick to the Faunus that threw the grenade. _ 

_I place my left hand on my rifle and shot the Faunus on my right 
with my handgun that I now carried with only my right hand._ 

"_Human scum!" A Faunus soldier yelled as he was ready to hit me with 
his rifle, this cause me to click a button on my rifle. The sounds of 
gears quickly shifting were heard as the rifle now turned into a 
short sword causing me to quickly slice the enemy's rifle in half 
before impaling him where his heart is. _ 

'Ah, she was always worried about me.' 

_I glance around me to see that I was being surrounded this cause me 
pull out a red circular like object from my pocket. _ 

'I would always say the same thing.' 

_I pulled the pin out of my red dust grenade and threw it at the 
ground causing it to explode. _ 

'Baby, you got nothing to worry about.' 



_The explosion of the dust grenade was able to send me flying out of 
the trench and the shrapnel was able to kill all of the Faunus in the 

trench, but luckily my Aura and **j_p** ^ 2 -e strong enough protect 

me from physical harm. The only thing that was hit was a part of my 
cargo pants. _ 

'Cause God is always by my side.' 

_I stand up and holster my handgun and shift my short sword into the 
rifle before slinging it at my back. I then took the photo out of my 
jacket's pocket. _ 


The photo showed a picture of a young woman with black hair tied into 
a pony-tail, bright yellow eyes and a pale complexion. She is wearing 
a black shirt. 

'My beloved Angelika. ' I thought as I look at my photo album of my 
wife, son and I . 

'Damn it, Angelika. I kept my end of the promiseaCl ' I take a sip 
from my beer. 'Why couldn't youa€ 1 ' 

**Atlas, Residential District (My House) ** 

** 1200 ** 


'What happened to **Happily ever after**a€l ' I thought while turning 
to another page. 

'Hmmm. The emblem we made after our marriage. Man, you were pissed 
when I came back from the war with a tattoo of it in my back. But 
couldn't you see that it was my way of saying that God is with 
me? ' 


The photo of me facing my son, Leonard with my back facing the Camera 
and an angry Angelika is what I was talking about right now. The 
tattoo or the emblem is a silver spearhead Crucifix with chains wrap 
around it . 

I look at another photo and saw that it was a younger Angelika and me 
smiling at the camera. I stared at it sorrowfully. 

'The Angel of DeathaC 1 you were always so worried about that bastard 
getting me, but it was you he hitsaCl ' I look at a photo of me and 
Leonard at a carnival . 

'I tried my best with Leonard, AngelikaaC 1 you got to see thataClbut 
the truth is, the only types of people who are accepting him are the 
wrong elementsaCl ' 

I look at the window and saw the reflection of a man with black hair, 
brown eyes that reflect sorrow, white complexion and a short boxed 
beard . 

'And I'm sure that you can see from up there that I tried to keep him 
away from all that the best I could. I-' 

I was kick out of my thoughts as something caught my eye. "Son of a 
bitchaC 1 " 



**-The Phantom of Sorrow-** 


I peak out of the corner and saw a man with black and white hair, 
blue eyes and a white complexion. He is wearing a suit and a 
coat . 

In my mind there is something about this man that screamed this guy 
is dangerous and wealthy. 

"Ready?" I ask my four friends behind me as they give me a nod. We 
then run towards the direction of the man as four of us pass him 
while the last one bump into the man sending both them on to the 
ground . 

Acting quickly I reach into his pant pocket and grab his wallet 
before taking two quick steps back and pocketing it as my friend 
started to stand up. 

"Whoops! Geez, you okay, mister?" I ask the man while he stands 
up . 

"We're really sorry about-" 

"Why don't you watch where you're going next time?" the man 
interrupted my friend from finishing his sentence before walking 
away. "Kids playing out in the streets all daya€ 1 where are their 
parents?" I heard the man say while walking away from us. 

I raise a hand towards him. "Oh we will, mister." I said in a fake 
reassuring tone. 

"We will." I said as my voice grew cold as I take out the wallet from 

my jacket and open it while taking hold of the liens in it. 

"How much did we get?" one of them asks, but I ignore him and pull 

the liens out of the wallet to see that it was almost hard for me to 

hold all of it. 

"Holy crap! I've never seen that much Liens before!" a friend 
exclaims while holding his head in shock. 

I was ready to give them the money, but before I was able to do so, a 
hand from my back snatch the money out of my own hand. 

"And you are not going to see it now, neither." A familiar voice said 
as another hand hold my shoulder. 

"Leonard's old man! Cheese it!" One of my friends said as they began 
to run away, this cause me to turn around and meet the angry and 
disappointed face of my dad. 

"We are going to find that man and give this back, you hear me?" He 
then points at where my friends run off to. "And what the **hell** 
did I tell you about hanging out with those thugs!? You're supposed 
to be in the store studying for the entrance exam of Signal." My dad 
said angrily. 

"They're my friends, dad. Like it or not." I replied back, but this 
only cause my dad to get even angrier. 



"Don't you get smart with me, boy. I'm not above taking my belt off 
right here in front of everybody. Do you understand me?" My dad 
scolded causing me to look at the ground in shame. 

'Dada€ll know that mom's death affected you the mosta€lbut it's time 
to move ona€ 1 ' I thought as my dad kneel down in front of me and 
place a hand on my shoulder while giving me a sad and apologetic 
look . 

"Son, I'm sorry. I know that you think I'm hard on you, but it is for 
your own good. You keep up what you're doing then you'll wind up like 
them or worse . " 

I didn't respond. I only listen to what my dad has to 
say . 

"Nowa€ 1 did you at lease close up the shop before you left?" My dad 
asks and I shake my head in response. 

"No, dada€ 1 " 

My dad stands up and scratches the back of his head. "Aww, damn, 
Leonard. You really want to us to go out of business, huh?" He said 
before ruffling my hair. "Go and close up the store. I'll return the 
wallet you stole, okay son?" 

I gave my dad a nod before heading towards the store to close 
it . 

**-The True Phantom-** 

I saw my son run to the Commercial District where our small weapons 
shop that Angelika and I own. We place it up before our son was born 
and when his was eight Angelika taught Leonard how to make weapons 
while I taught him how to fight and shoot. 

I dismiss my daydream and started walking towards the path where the 
man went. I walk for awhile, but I eventually found the man walking 
towards the park. 

"Hey! Wait for a minute!" I called the man causing him to stop and 
turn around to face me. 

"It's been a long time hasn't it, Mark?" The man said as he 
approaches me and extends his hand. 

"It has James, it really has." I said as I shake his hand before 
giving him his wallet. 

'General James Ironwooda€ 1 my former C.O. in the Faunus Wara€ 1 I save 
his life twice in the war and he still owes me money from poker. ' 

"I know you're not the type of person to let a kid pickpocket you, 
James. So tell me what do you need from me?" I ask my former C.O. 
causing him to hand me a folder. 

I open it and read it for awhile before closing the folder not liking 
what I was reading. "You're wasting your time, James. I'm not 
interested . " 



"In what?" He asks causing me to click my tongue. 


"Working for your little * *Assassinat ion Squad**." I answer as 
General Ironwood gave me a serious look. 

"Listen Mark, I need people like you under my special forces unit. 
This is a threat not only to Atlas, but to the entire Remnant." 

"You tried it once and it didn't work. What makes you think that 
things will be different **this** time?" I ask as I hand back the 
folder . 

He didn't retrieve it. "You're accepting this mission if you like or 
not. Lieutenant." He said as I look down and notice several red dots 
aimed at my body. 

I narrowed my eyes before looking up to see Winter Schnee and two 
more Special Forces Personnel emerging from the park with their 
weapons drawn and pointed right at me. 

White liquid slowly formed and covered the left side of my face 
causing **it** to grants me an elongated jaw, red lenses, teeth, and 
tongue on the left portions of my face. 

"I didn't know that you were ever this cautious around me. General?" 

I then slowly unholster my handgun as **it** already spotted the 
snipers' locations causing everyone except Ironwood to go 
tense . 

"Old soldier or not, Mark. You were the most lethal soldier in the 
war especially with **it** and I know that these." He gestures to 
everyone. "Really does not faze you at all." 

I unloaded the magazine of my handgun and replace it with a magazine 
filled with very painful, but non-lethal rubber tranquilizer needle 
bullets as I calmed down causing the white liquid to close the mouth 
as the jaw, teeth and tongue disappeared making the liquid looking 
like a plain white mask with red lenses. "I guess you're right, but 
none the less. You taught your soldiers like you once taught me once 
a long time ago. **One shot one kill**." I said as I pull back the 
slide of my handgun. "So are you going to let your men stand down or 
are you going to give me a reason to shoot your men and leave them 
sleeping on the job for a day or two?" 

Ironwood and I gaze at each other with cold stares for a few seconds 
before Ironwood eventually sighs and bring his wrist near his mouth. 
"All units stand down." Ironwood ordered as seconds later the red 
dots vanish and the Special Forces Personnel lowers their 
weapons . 

"I **owe** you a lot, Mark. For saving my life at the war and I thank 
God everyday that I only lose parts of my body and not my life." 
Ironwood said before turning his back on me. "I'm giving you a day to 
think this through, Mark." Ironwood said as he started walking away. 
"I'll come to you tomorrow at **1500**." 

'C.O. always tried to be my frienda€ 1 'I thought before looking at the 
folder. 'Wella€ll guess I have no choice, but to think about this and 
give my answera€ 1 ' I sigh before walking back to the store as the 



white liquid like mask slithered of my face before disappearing in a 
white smoke. 
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><pXstrong>At las , Commercial District (My shop) <strong> 
**1412** 


I arrived at the shop to see that the open sign was still place up. 
This caused me to rub my forehead in annoyance since Leonard didn't 
follow my instructions. 

I enter the shop to see Leonard working on his weapon which is a 
handgun with the same design and functions of my own. 

'Maybe I should give him the blueprints to my dad's weapon which is 
lever-action repeating rifle that shifts into a side-sword. ' I 
thought before calling my son's name. "Leonard." 

Leonard immediately placed his unfinished weapon on the work bench 
before standing up straight while facing me. "Dad, you're back." My 
son said as he approached me. 

"Didn't I tell you to close the shop?" I ask Leonard as he rubbed the 
back of his head nervously. 

"Sorry dad, I was to focus on my weapon that I forgot to close up the 
shop . " 

I let out a sigh. "That's fine, son." I said as I ruffled his hair. 
"Now, go put up the close sign." 

Leonard gave me a nod before going to the door. I turned my back from 
him and walk towards the work bench. I grab the unfinished weapon and 
inspected it closely. 

'He's making a semi-automatic 45. Caliber handgun opposed to my 9mm.' 
I click the shift trigger and the handgun slowly shifted and 
compacted to a straight double edge knife. 'The gears move more 
silently then my own and the knife is built in causing the handgun to 
look more like a handgun in its form and more like a knife when 
shifted.' I inspected the knife. 'It's a combat knife instead of a 
Balisong like mine.' I press the trigger again causing a small amount 
of steam to be released as the weapon shifted back into a handgun. 

' SteamaC 1 that ' s not good a good sign. Maybe a lose bolt or 
something? ' I thought as I placed the weapon back on the work 
bench . 

"Hold on, kid!" I heard a man said causing me to turn around to see 
two men wearing a business suit and a fedora entering the shop. 

'Are these two mafias or something? Well, I better drive them 
out . ' 

"We're close." I told the two as the shorter one gave me a 
smirk . 


"We can see that." The man then place his hand on the table me and 
gave me a serious and business like look. "This won't take long." The 



man said as I motioned Leonard to move somewhere else in which he 
followed . 


"Word is that you don't pay nobody for protection." 

'So these guys are another one of those bootlicking mafias that wants 
the neighborhood to pay for protection, huh.' 

"Words right." I said while giving the shorter mafia a cocky 
smile . 

"Well, maybe you heard, maybe you didn't. There have been a couple of 
**changes**. Neighborhood's now under new **management** . " The 
shorter mafia said threateningly. 

I narrowed my eyes and stared him down. "I don't see how that changes 
anything . " 

"Oh you don't, do you tough guy?" 

I swung my right arm and gave him a hook across his face knocking him 
down on to the floor. "Nope!" I said as I saw the taller mafia pull 
out his gun from his coat. 

"Why you sonova bitch!" He then started to shoot at my direction 
causing me to vault over the counter and duck. 

'A revolver normally has six bulletsa€lhe shoot five.' I then heard 
another shot. 'Six, now it's time to make my move.' 

I vaulted over the counter again and immediately gave the man a kick 
to his gun hand knocking the revolver away. 

The man immediately launch a lousy punch in which I caught before 
punching him in the liver, ribs and the nose, breaking it. I then 
kick both his legs off the ground before slamming him on to the cold 
hard pavement . 

I glance to the side to see the shorter mafia getting back up and 
ready to pull out his gun, but before I was able to do anything. 
Leonard slams the close sign onto his head. "Oh, no you don't!" 
Leonard said as the man grunted while dropping his weapon on to the 
floor . 

'Weak bastardsa€ 1 ' I thought as I saw Leonard pick up the 
revolver . 

"Get the **hell** out of our store!" All heads were turned to my son, 
who was aiming the revolver at the two mafias. 

The two look at each other before standing up. "Thisa€lis a mistake. 
We'll be back." The taller mafia said as they both leave the 
store . 

As they left the store Leonard handed me the revolver. "I just don't 
get you, dad. It'll cost more to clean up the store now than it 
would've just to pay the tribute. And believe me that's the least of 
it. Those guysa€ 1 they ' re not like the others you've chased away 
before. You got any idea who they work for?" Leonard said before 
looking a bit angry. "Everybody else in the neighborhood just goes 



along with all of this. It's just part of how things go. Everybody 
except **you**! Why can't you just do what everybody else does?" 

I slightly narrowed eyes at my son. "Because **I'm not like** 
everybody else, Leonard." I said a bit angrily. "I didn't almost get 
my ass blown off in the war to come back here and have to give my 
hard-earned cash to the likes of them." 

I stared down at my son as he stared back at me. "It's not right. 
Understand? And when something's not right, you do **something** 
about it . " 

As I placed a hand on his shoulder he looks down at the ground. "You 
just can't sit and do nothing, son." I kneel down and place both 
hands on his shoulder causing him to look at me with a sad 
look . 

"Well, Leonard..." I gave my son a smile. "Don't worry." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>A day latera€ 1 <strong> 

**Atlas, Residential District (My house) ** 
**1455** 


I place on my white fatigue top, black tactical assault vest with the 
Atlas symbol on the back, black cargo pants, jungle boots and thigh 
handgun holster. 

I pulled the slide of my handgun and holstered it before placing my 
rifle's sling around my shoulder. I pulled back my rifle's bolt and 
place the clip with six bullets on the rifle before letting go of the 
bolt . 


'It's almost time for Ironwood to arrivea€ 1 ' 

I let out a sad sigh before taking a sip from my beer. 

'I already decided on what I'm going to doa€ 1 ' I look at my Scroll to 
see a message from General Ironwood I read it and didn't like it. I 
message him back with conditions. I waited for a few minutes before a 
message appeared with the words. {Alright, I'll do my best to ensure 
it . } 

'That was all I needed, but before anything else, how about I help 
clean some of these bastards for the future.' I look outside my 
window to see twenty armed men wearing business suits. 

I open the window and aimed my rifle on a mafia's head. I held my 
breath and squeeze the triggera€ 1 and what happens after that is when 
**all hell went lose**a€l 

**-The Phantom of Sorrow-** 

"So where is it?" I ask the gang leader as I place the balaclava on. 
"This big score you're talking about?" 

"Relax will ya. It's just around the corner." The leader said as we 



arrived at a church. "Here we are. 


"The church?" I took off my mask as I stared at the leader in 
disbelief . 

"Yeah. The church, so?" the leader then turned to face me before 
placing his balaclava on top of his head. "You know how much 
**money** they made there today? No guards, cash box is right there 
for the taking." He pointed at the donation box in front of the 
church. "I mean a score's a score, right?" 

"I justa€l don't know." I said as I stared at the Crucifix on top of 
the church rather anxiously. 

"What do you care? You're one of us already!" the leader exclaimed 
causing me to narrow my eyes at him. 

"I'm Catholic ... even though I'm not so committed." 

"Then what's the problem?" 

'_When something's not right, you do **something** about it.'_ 

Dad's words echoed in my mind. 

"It's justaC 1 wrong . " I turn my back away from them and started to 
walk away. "Go ahead, but I'm sitting this one out." I threw the 
balaclava in the floor while walking away. 

"Serves us right for inviting a Catholic piece of shit into our 
gang!" the leader said loudly as the rest of the gang members 
laughs . 

I stopped walking and clench my hand into a fist in anger before 
running back and punching the leader in the jaw knocking him out to 
the floor. 

' ScumbagaC 1 ' I thought as I gave the gang a glare before walking back 
home . 

As I was walking home I heard the sound of sirens coming from the 
location of my house. I felt my blood run cold as 'Run home! ' is all 
in my mind. I ran to my house to see multiple Vale Police Department 
Officers at the entrance of my house, I also notice the shattered 
glass on the ground, bullet holes in the exterior of the walls and 
corpses and blood of men in business suits outside the house. 

I walk to the door and overheard the conversation of the Police 
Officers. "There were around twenty of them, all Dente ' s and Alonzo's 
men. They never made it to the front door, by the looks of it." 

I entered the house and ask a police officer 

"WhataC 1 whataC 1 happened? " I ask worried about what occurred in the 
house . 

The police officer blocked my path and placed a hand on my shoulder 
while giving me a sympathetic look. "Kida€ 1 you shouldn't come in 
herea€ 1 " 

My fingers grew cold as I felt my heart skip a beat. I look pass the 
officer and I saw a body under a pool of blood. My eyes widen as I 



yelled. "Dad?" 


"Dad!" I move pass the officer and run to the corpse of my dad while 
I felt my heart feel heavy. 

"I'm sorry, Ozpin. The kid force his way in. It's his father, you 
know? " 

"It's okay." The man with silver hair, brown eyes with black 
spectacles, and an open suit over a vest and green shirt, white 
gloves and a pair of dark green pants said as he raise his cane to 
stop the officer. 

I kneel down and felt my eyes tear up. "Damn it. Dad, no. I was just 
coming here to tell you I quit the gang." I sniff as I felt tears 
drop from eyes. "I wasa€ 1 justa€ 1 justa€ 1 " I didn't continue. I only 
bury my face onto my dad's chest and started to cry in sorrow. 
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><pXstrong>Years latera€ 1 <strong> 

**Atlas, Commercial District (The Red Fist Bar) ** 
** 0005 ** 


I look at the glass of whisky in front of me before taking a shot of 
it. The liquor felt hot in my throat, but I really didn't care since 
if I'm going to do this shit then I'm doing it after taking a couple 
of shots. 

"Another shot." I told the bartender as he gave me another 
glass . 

"Kid, aren't you a little too young to be drinking?" the bartender 
asks me, I gulp down the liquor before giving him an annoyed look, 
this cause him to raise his hands gesturing that he wasn't really 
trying to offend me. 

I let out a deep sigh before taking out a couple of Liens and placing 
it on the table while standing up. "Where's your restroom?" 

The bartender took the liens before pointing at a door. I walk and 
enter the restroom before locking the door. I look at the mirror and 
saw the reflection of a man with black hair with the tips barely 
reaching his shoulder, sharp brown eyes that reflected sorrow and 
anger, a white complexion and a clean shaven beard. He wore a black 
shirt under a black bullet proof vest with an emblem of a white large 
chained crucifix in the center which was all hidden behind a black 
hooded trench coat and around his neck is a black mask scarf. He is 
also wearing a black cargo pants with a right thigh handgun holster 
and black combat boots. 

I clench my hand into a fist before punching the mirror causing it to 
shatter into small pieces of glass. 'I had enough of looking at 
myself in the mirror for today.' 

I unholstered my handgun **Wrath **and pulled the slide making sure 
there's a bullet in the chamber before letting go of the 
slide . 



'Dente's men are inside this bar and I want to settle some unfinished 
business with his men. ' I remove my trench coat and place it in the 
sink before taking out a detonator from my pocket. 'But before I do 
that I need to kill the lights.' I press the detonator as small 
explosion was heard from outside followed by lights turning off. 'I 
hope these bastards are too drunk to hear that explosion.' 

I exited the restroom as I saw Dente's men looking around the place 
for the light switch. 

"Righta€ 1 who ' s messing with the lights? Knock it off, eh?" A man 
wearing a more formal business suit said as he took a sip from his 
glass . 

'That guy must be the leader of this here unita€ll'll save him for 
later.' I thought as I shifted Wrath into a combat knife before 
slowly walking behind a man and stabbing him in the neck. 

As I stab him in the neck I quickly took Wrath off causing him to 
place his hand on his neck, I hid in the dark behind a man ready to 
stab him in the spinal cord. 

"Tommy, what's with youa€ 1 you all right boyoa€l?" 

The man named Tommy didn't respond as blood started gushing out of 
his neck causing him to drop to the floor dead. This caused everyone 
to bring out their guns including the one in front of me, the idiots 
were ready to shoot each other, but their leader was able to stop 
them before they were able to do something. 

"Don't start **shooting** ! We'll hit each other." The leader said 
causing me to frown. 

'Well, plan B it is then. ' I stab the man I was behind in the 
shoulder causing him to scream in pain. 

"Ahhhhhh!" the scream cause the others to panic as they started 

shooting at my direction by reflexes, but just before a bullet was 

able to hit me I used the man's body as a shield before rolling out 

of the way. I quickly dash to a man and swiftly snapped his neck 

before grabbing his submachine gun and unloading some lead into 
Dente ' s men . 

One by one each of them fell down on the cold pavement as corpses all 
from the bullet wounds to the cranium, spine, heart and major 
arteries. The submachine gun then lets out a **click **telling me 
that it was out of bullets. 

I look around in the dark to see that there were six left. I quickly 
change Wrath into a handgun and with three quick aims. Three bullets 
were able to pierce three brains in a split second. 

A gunshot was heard as multiple small balls blew away a chunk of the 
wall next to me causing to look forward to see a shotgun aimed right 
at me . I dash forward and tackled the man into the ground before 
pressing the barrel of the handgun at his temple and firing a bullet 
through his head. I then took the shotgun and shot the last 
henchmen's head causing it to explode into a bloody mess before he 
was able to shoot me. 



I stand up and look around for a moment to see that the mobster was 
on the ground fiddling with his lighter trying to get the stupid 
thing to work. 

'Now it's time for some answersa€ 1 ' I approach the mobster and waited 
for him to get the lighter to work. 

The mobster finally got the lighter too lit and I can tell he was 
happy to finally see his surrounding as the evidence was his smile, 
but the smile turned to a look of horror as he finally saw me with my 
handgun . 

'Gooda€lFear will make this a lot easier.' 

"No! Y-yo-you're that * *Vigilante* * that has been killing the boss's 
men ! " 

I grab him by the shirt forcing him to stand back up. 

"Pleasea€ 1 Please ! " the mobster begged for his life, I shut him up by 
placing Wrath under his chin. 

"Where's your boss, Fredrick Dente." 

"I-I don't know." he answered hesitantly causing me to narrow my eyes 
at him. 

'That's an obvious lie.' I thought before smirking and letting go of 
his shirt. 

"I believe you." I said as I patted his shoulder. 

"A-are you letting me go?" he ask, but without delay, I squeezed the 
trigger since I didn't need information from a **scumbag** like him 
anyway . 

I went back to the restroom to get my coat before exiting the bar. As 

I exited the bar I was greeted by the cold breeze of the night, I 

look at the moon and felt relaxed. 

"You know it would have been a lot easier and faster if you let me 
help you, Leonard." A Familiar voice said causing me to turn my head 
to the right to see a man leaning against the wall next to me, 
twirling black and white twin revolvers around his fingers. 

Looking closer you could see that he was a year older than me with 
platinum shoulder length hair, green eyes and a pale complexion. He 
was wearing a brown denim jacket, blue jeans with two revolver 

holsters hanging at both sides of his waist and a brown cowboy 

boots . 

"You're late." I nonchalantly replied while Ejecting Wrath's magazine 
and replacing it with a full one. 

'John N. Miller, his father and mine go way back in the war. He's 
currently studying in **Atlas Academy**, but he felt bored this 
weekend. So I ask Miller for some help in locating Dente. I met 
Miller in my father's funeral and he tried to be my friend in which 
he succeeded in doing so.' 



"I was busy getting **information** from another mobster." He said 
before bolstering the twin revolvers. "So do you want to hear it or 
not?" 


"Go ahead and speak. Miller. We don't have all night." 


Miller nodded before taking out a revolver and 
fingers. "Tonight in **Atlas South Cemetery**, 
deal and Fredrick Dente himself is showing up. 
that everyone is armed to the teeth except the 


twirling it around his 
there will be a drug 
The only problem is 
bastard himself." 


"I guess those bastards don't have any respect for the dead." I said 
while bolstering my weapon. 


Miller nodded. "Just be glad it isn't at the North Cemetery." 

'North CemeteryaC 1 the cemetery where my dad was buriedaC 1 ' I shake my 
head off of the thought before. 


"Thanks for the information. Miller." I said while walking 
away . 


"Hey! Wait up! I'm coming with you. 


This caused me to stop walking and let out a sigh. "Miller, shouldn't 
you be going to school tomorrow?" I said as I turn around to see him 
sigh . 


"Sometimes I wonder if you really are courageous or just really want 
to die early." He tossed me a fragmentation grenade in which I caught 
with my left hand. "Anyway, good luck Leonard." He turned around and 
gave me a single wave as he left. 


I stared at the grenade before pocketing it. 


-k k 


k 


><p><strong>At las , South Cemetery<strong> 
** 0214 ** 


'Like Miller said **armed to the teeth**.' I thought as I saw twenty 
of them armed with A.K.s. I ran and took cover behind a headstone 
before peeking out of the corner. 'If I remember right, this guy has 
tattoos all over his face.' 

I look around and eventually spotted Dente. 'Ugly as shit, but that 
makes him an easy mark. ' I change my cover to a headstone near them 
making sure that no one detected me. 

I peek out of the corner and listen while hoping that the darkness 
obscures me from them. 

"Boss, the vigilante has entered the area. What are your orders, 
boss ? " 

"Find him and kill him." 

'I guess they were expecting mea€ 1 with only my handgun combat knife 
named WrathaClman, I'm such an idiotaC 1 ' 



"There!" Somebody pointed at my position causing everyone to start 
shooting . 


'Full autoa€llots of it.' I ran out of my position and dodge a few 
bullets by performing a parkour roll towards another headstone. 'They 
got ammo to burn and not afraid of making noisea€ 1 spells 
amateurs . ' 

I took out the fragmentation grenade from my pocket. 'But I'm still 
outgunned and I'm still up the creek, so I need to get amongst them 
fast . ' 

I crawled on the floor and started to move behind a headstone near 
them, but this time the darkness behind the headstone was dark enough 
to make it impossible for me to be spotted again. 

"Okay, close in! Watch for Runners! Waste anything that moves!" 
Someone among the crew said causing me to peek out of the corner. 

'I really got to thank, Millera€l ' I pulled the pin of the grenade 
and threw at the middle of the crew. ' a€ 1 For the fragmentation 
grenade . ' 

The grenade exploded causing three bodies to explode into a bloody 
mess of flesh and meat as the shrapnel was able to pierce through the 
bodies of five people. 

"What was that!?" 

"Where 'd that come from!?" 

'Eight downa€ 1 twelve to go.' I thought before running towards a new 
headstone to go to cover. 'Got to make all the distance I can 
before- ' 

"Suppressing fire!" Someone yelled causing me to slide down and keep 
my head down as bullets flew over my head. 

After a few seconds all was silent giving me the chance to change my 
cover to a headstone behind one of Dente ' s men. 

"Okay, reload! **Reload**!" Dente ordered as he reloaded his Colt 
Python. "Did anybody see anything!?" 

Nobody responded. 

"No? Anything!?" He sounded desperate. "Come on, numbskulls!" 

I got out of my cover and shot the man I was behind in the head 
before running in the middle while placing a well timed shot in one's 
skull . 

"He's there, right there! Get him!" 

With that order everybody started shooting at my direction, but I 
immediately jump to cover by reflexes causing them to shoot each 
other instead of me. I watch from the darkness of my cover to see 
that three of them died from the hands of their 
comrades . 



' Bettera€ 1 seven lefta€ 1 ' 


"Stop! stop, you idiots!" Someone yelled causing everyone to stop 
shooting. "We're doing his fucking work for him! "He said angrily as 
everyone paid attention to him. "Okay, enough of this shit! Everyone 
find cover! He's not going past us this time!" 

' Greata€ 1 that ' s all I need, someone keeping it togethera€ 1 . wait ing me 
out.' I look at their assault rifles.' I wanted to have one of those 
rifles, but want doesn't geta€ 1 ' 

The gears of Wrath slowly shift as the handgun in my hand turned into 
a combat knife. 'So it's going to come down to silence and speed.' I 
breathe slow and deep. Charging my blood for what's coming next.' 

I got out of cover and slowly stalked behind an unsuspecting mafia. 

As I was in close range, I brought my hand to his mouth to muffle his 
voice and swiftly stabbing his neck. He let out a small grunt before 
going silent. 

I look at his weapon to see that it was a shotgun. 'The first one has 
a shotgun, of course. But life wasn't meant to be perfect.' I stalked 
the second one as my mind said. 'Silence.' 

' Silence . ' 

'Speed.' I thought as I grab the man's shoulder causing him to turn 
around. As he did so, I sliced his neck causing him to hold it as he 
pulled the trigger of his assault rifle by reflex, alerting the 
others . 

I disarmed him of his assault rifle before pushing him to the floor 
as I aimed the rifle at the five remaining mafias. 

'One click down for automatic, two clicks down for semi. The man who 
invented this gun was not a man to mess around. ' I thought as I open 
fire on the mafias. 

I fired two rounds quickly and accurately at an opponent, dropping 
him dead on the ground. 'Double tapsa€l can't drop a man with a couple 
of rounds then you're in the wrong profession.' 

The remaining mafias started shooting back, but miss. 'Let them be 
the ones to waste their bullets.' I thought as one of my bullets blew 
a chunk off of one of the enemy's head. 'Get pulled off-target by 
recoil.' I shot one in the lungs causing him, to fall to floor as his 
breathing gone shallow from the blood in his 
lungs . 

' Aima€ 1 Shoota€ 1 Switcha€ 1 ' I thought as I shoot the last mafia member 
in the brain causing Dente throw his gun to the ground, running away. 
I followed him with confidence knowing he had no weapons whatsoever. 
Just as I catch up to him, I leaped towards the fleeing man and 
tackled him down. 

"Take it! Take the money, the drugs, everything! Just spare me!" he 
begged me causing me to glare at him. 

"You would like that don't you, asshole?" I said angrily as I gave 



him a strong left hook to the face and as the punch connected 
something white flew out of his mouth. I then stabbed him in the 
shoulder, deep enough to feel his bones. He let out a scream of agony 
as his eyes were wide open, red with tears pouring down 
rapidly . 

"Where is Alonzo!?" I yelled angrily. 

"His in Vale ! " 

"Where in Vale!?" I yelled behind gritted teeth. 

"His in the pier! There's a meeting between Gang bosses in a 
warehouse in Vale's pier! Number 47!" 

I let go of Wrath and clench my hands into a fist before punching him 
againa€ 1 and againa€ 1 and againa€ 1 and again and again until his face 
was no longer recognizable and my fists were covered in blood. 

I look at his eyes to see the tears of pain in them, I grab him by 
the collar with one hand before punching with the other causing his 
head to recoil back and hit the ground, hard. I then grab Wrath by 
the handle in his shoulders before twisting the blade out causing him 
to scream in pain. 

As I took the blade out of his shoulder, I slowly stab him in neck 
before nonchalantly slicing it slowly while hearing his screams die 
with him. 

I stood up and gave the corpse a glare. "One down, dad." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>A day latera€ 1 <strong> 

**Vale, Commercial District (CafA©) ** 

**1723** 

I arrived at Vale, a few hours ago via Airship. The flight was okay, 
but they didn't provide any food that's why I decided to eat a 
sandwich in this small cafA©. 

I took a bite out of my tuna sandwich while listening to the 
radio . 

[We're speaking with renowned Psychologist, Doctor Carlos Divino. 
Doctor, Atlas and Vale has a Vigilante in their midst that people are 
now calling the **Phantom**, as you know. But you think it is a good 
thing? ] 

I frowned. ' PhantomaC 1 is that what they're calling me now? I think I 
like it better when they just called me the * *Vigilante* * . ' 

[Well, I hesitate to say **good**, but I think in two kingdoms with 
rising violence and a notorious history, citizens need to feel 
safe . ] 


[And he makes them safe? Don't we have hunters and huntresses to do 
all that?] 



[To answer your first question, he gives the illusion of safety. 
People shouldn't think of him as a hero of course. And to answer your 
second question, indeed we have hunters and huntresses, but they 
usually handle matters about Grimms and serious crimes that are 
happening while the vigilante on the other hand stops crimes before 
something happens . ] 

[What about his mental state? Is he just crazy?] 

'I didn't know people think that I'm crazya€ 1 ' 

[I don't like the word, **crazy**. He has a purpose. He's someone who 
has lost control or feels out of control. In his mind, he's regaining 
it. He was probably a victim of a crime and this is his way of 
lashing out. Once he's achieved that sense of control again, he'll 
stop . ] 

[He'll stop? Just like that?] 

[Yes. Just like that.] 

'This doctor is partly right, but after killing Alonzoa€ 1 I haven't 
decided on whether I'm going to stop or not.' I thought before taking 
the last bite of my sandwich. 

"It really pisses me off that some people are making the Phantom look 
bad!" An obnoxious voice of blond haired monkey Faunus exclaimed 
rather loudly from my right. 

I glance to my right to see him talking to his blue haired 
companion . 

"Yeah, but doesn't he kill people?" 

'They're talking about mea€ 1 ' I thought as I decided to listen to 
their conversation. 

"He does, but only to those who deserves it. Lower tier criminals 
he'll just beat them up and leave them for the cops." 

"But he still doesn't have a badge, so that technically makes him a 
criminal . " 

"Dude, he's a vigilante not a criminal!" 

"Whatever, man. Let's just go before it rains." The blue haired teen 
said before standing up and leaving the cafA© with the blond 
following suit. 

'I guess some people support me and some don't, but I really don't 
care about ita€ 1 just as long as I can help and protect others.' I 
thought as the sounds of the droplets hitting the ground were heard 
from the cafe, like a machine gun spewing out its ammunition in high 
velocity . 

I look outside the window to see that the rain was pouring down on 
the streets hard. I let out a deep sigh before standing up and 
exiting the cafA© through the door. 



I place my hood up before walking on the rainy streets of Vale. I 
look around me and notice that the streets were quiet and peaceful 
something that I rarely experienced. I then came to a halt when I saw 
a Faunus couple being push into an alleyway by three men with one of 
them armed with a Sniper Rifle. 

I narrowed my eyes. 'Right when I was just enjoying the quiet and 
peaceful streets.' I brought my mask scarf up to my nose before 
slowly walking towards the alleyway. 

"Let us go! Please!" The male Canine Faunus begged the man in front 
of him, who supposedly is the leader of the trio. 

"Shut up, mutt!" the leader said as he gave the Faunus a punch to the 
gut causing him to fall to his knees in pain. 

'A bunch of **racist**a€ 1 ' I thought before silently grabbing a small 
pipe on the floor. 

"Bring him up!" the leader ordered his two henchmen. They gave him a 
nod before bringing the Canine Faunus up to his feet by holding him 
up on each arm. The Leader smiled before using the Canine Faunus like 
a punching bag. 

"Let go of him!" the Female Wolf Faunus yelled as she rush to help 
her boyfriend, but what she did was fruitless as she was slap back by 
the leader. 

"You wait your turn, bitch!" He said before giving her a disgusting 
look. "When we're through with your little boyfriend, we will have 
fun with you." He said as the Wolf Faunus eyes turn wide in 
fear . 

His words cause my blood to boil. 'Disgusting bastardaC 1 I ' m going to 
enjoy this.' I thought as I started sprinting towards him before 
leaping into the air and giving the leader a flying side kick to the 
face, sending him flying a few meters back with a broken nose. 

"You bastard!" One of them exclaimed and rush towards me as I landed 
on my feet. He pulled his right arm back, ready to give me a 
haymaker, but before he was able to do anything, I slammed the pipe 
into his stomach causing him to lean forward while clenching his now 
pained stomach. I immediately swipe the pipe at the back of his head, 
knocking him out . 

I then focus my attention at the other henchmen as he pulled out a 
pocket knife from his pocket. I notice that he was pointing the tip 
of the blade a bit downward. This gave me the signal that he doesn't 
know how to use the knife. 

' AmateuraC 1 ' 

I leaned a bit forward and waited for him to make his move. After a 
few seconds he thrust his blade forward, trying to stab me in the 
liver. But before the knife was able to touch me, I parried the 
thrust and gave him a quick jab to the face before quickly grabbing 
his wrist and slapping the knife away, I then place his wrist in a 
lock before breaking it. The man screamed in pain, but I shut him up 
by grabbing his shirt collar and throwing him to the ground while 
still holding on to his broken wrist. I finish him off with a kick to 



the face. 


As I let go of the man's wrist, I notice in the corner of my eye that 
the leader was standing with his Sniper Rifle aimed at me . I turn 
around to confront him. 

"Place your ha-" I didn't let the leader continue his sentence, I 
merely threw the pipe at his head, but a purple energy glow around 
his face causing him to stumble backwards as he let go of his 
weapon . 

' * *Aura* *a€ 1 he ' s a **Hunter in training**, huh. I guess I shouldn't 
hold back.' I thought as I unholstered Wrath and shifted it to a 
knife before dashing towards the leader and thrusting the knife at 
his stomach. Wrath made contact with his body, but instead of 
piercing his skin, it hit him like a blunt object causing him to lean 
forward while clenching his stomach. 

I then launch a knee to his face causing him to whip his head 
backwards. As I knock him to the ground with a turning side 
kick . 

"If you're going to shoot me then shoot, but don't talk." I said to 
the leader as he held his pained stomach. I slowly walk towards him 
while shifting Wrath into a handgun. I toss the handgun into the air 
and caught it by the barrel before kneeling down at the 
leader . 

"Fuck you!" the leader spat as he gave me a glare, I glared back at 
him before pistol whipping him across the face, knocking him 
out . 

'It looks like I'm done herea€ll'll let the V.P.D. handle the 
resta€ 1 ' I thought while sending the police my location through my 
Scroll . 

As I glance to the Wolf Faunus, I saw her rush to her boyfriend's 
aid. I ignore the two while retrieving the Sniper Rifle that was 
thrown to the side. 

I took the gun and inspected it to see that it was in bad condition. 
'What a waste of a good weapona€ 1 ' I thought before carrying the 
Sniper Rifle with my left hand while leaving the alley. 

"Wait!" The voice of the Canine Faunus exclaimed causing me to stop 
in my tracks. I look back to see that the Faunus was using his 
girlfriend to help him stand. 

' I wonder what he needs . ' 

"You ' rea€ 1 thea€ 1 PhantomaC 1 right ? " The Canine Faunus asks causing me 
to give him a slow nod. He then gave me a pained, but grateful look. 
"ThanksaC 1 f or saving us." 

'ThanksaClI rarely get thanked by the people I helpaC 1 ' 

I gave the two a long look before nodding. "You're welcomeaC 1 " I said 
before leaving. 


■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 



><pXstrong>Vale, Pier (On top of a building near Warehouse number 
47 ) <strong> 

**2153** 

The rain dropped mercilessly on me as I lay flat on my stomach while 
looking through the scope of the unmaintained Sniper Rifle. 

I look at the warehouse to see that there were five high tier gang 
bosses around a table. They were accompanied by their 
bodyguards . 

'In three split seconds, I could put a bullet in each of their 
heads.' I thought as I felt my finger itching to squeeze the trigger 
of the sniper rifle, to take them all out and end their life. But I 
need to focusa€ 1 I need to remember what I wish to achieve and the 
reason I came here to Vale. 

I held my breath to lower my heart rate before searching for my 
target, I readied my trigger finger, but the problem is thata€ 1 

'I can't find hima€l Where the **hell** is that bastard?' I inwardly 
ask myself with a bit of frustration and a lot of anger since I can't 
mark or spot Alonzo from my position. 

I look through the scope more carefully and inspected each of the 
gang bosses' face only to find out that he wasn't there. 

"If he's not here thena€ 1 what am I doing here?" 

"Funny, I was just about to ask you the same question." A voice from 
behind suddenly said, this cause me to roll on to my back and 
unholster Wrath in a split second while aiming my handgun at the 
person . 

Once I saw, who it was, I bolstered Wrath and stood up to confront 
the person for sneaking behind me. 

"I'm going to kill you by accident one of these day if you keep 
sneaking up on me like that." I said while narrowing my eyes at him. 
"What are you doing here. Headmaster?" 

"I'm stopping you from committing another murder by the looks of it." 
General James Ironwood or the Headmaster of Atlas Academy stated 
before looking at the Sniper Rifle. "You want to give me that gun?" 

He gestured to the Sniper Rifle that I stole. 

"No, I don't." I answered as I bolstered Wrath before going back to 
my Firing Position while searching for Alonzo in the warehouse. 

'He might just be latea€ 1 ' I thought as I continued to look through 
the scope of the rifle. 

"What you're doing is useless." Ironwood stated, irritating me in the 
process . 

"What do you mean by **useless**?" 

"What I mean is that you can't touch nor kill him, Leonard. So don't 



be a fool, I know that you gathered information about your target and 
you know that it will be suicide, confronting him." 

'He's righta€ 1 I don't have a plan against his semblancea€ 1 ' I thought 
as I felt the wind grew colder and noticed that the rain was getting 
stronger. '**Normal bullets** can't touch him because he can turn his 
entire body into electricitya€ 1 but that doesn't mean that I won't 
find a way to kill hima€ 1 ' 

"Where is he?" I ask Ironwood in a monotonous voice. 

Ironwood sighed. "You really are stubborn." He said as I shifted the 
sniper rifle a little to the right opposite from the side the wind is 
blowing and raised it a little bit since the rain will affect the 
bullet's travel or velocity when shot. "I promise a good friend of 
mine that I would take care of the only family that he still hasa€ 1 " 
Ironwood went silent as I heard his footsteps walking away from me. 
"a€lstay away from trouble, Leonard." 

As his footsteps faded away, I held my breath to lower my heart rate 
and steady my aim. 

' Troublea€ 1 I couldn't care less.' I said as I squeeze the trigger of 
the sniper rifle. 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>A few hours latera€ 1 <strong> 
**Vale, Commercial District** 

** 1012 ** 


I walk aimlessly on the streets of Vale to think on how I'm going to 
find Alonzo since I don't have any leads. My Scroll vibrated causing 
me to pull the Scroll out to see that Miller forward me a 
message . 

{Leonard, a friend of mine told me that there is an information 
broker in Vale around the Commercial District. The guy's name is 
**Hei Xiong**, but people call him **Junior**. Anyway, you might be 
able to find the whereabouts of Alonzo from him. So I advise you to 
head to the **Club**, ASAP.} 

'MilleraClI hope I can pay you back, somedayaC 1 ' I thought as I type 
message him back with a {Thanks.} I then place my Scroll back in my 
pocket just in time to hear sirens coming from the intersection. 

I look at the source of the noise to see two police cars with two 
officers each in both cars, armed with Handguns and shotguns. 

'Four cops armed with shotgunsaC 1 ' I sighed knowing that there was a 
crime around the corner before running into an alley to pull my scarf 
mask up and scaling to the top of a building. 


As I arrived on top I started to leap towards other buildings while 
following the path the sirens are coming from. 



It wasn't long before I reach a warehouse. I saw the police taking 
cover behind their cars as six mobsters armed with submachine guns 
suppressing fire against the cops. 

"Backup! Call for backup!" a police officer yelled as I started to 
climb down the building. "They're not running out of ammo!" 

"We need to get around and flank them!" 

"Go! Go! We'll cover you!" With that said, I finally reached the 
ground at the same time the two cops were flanking around the corner, 
but before they were able to reach the entrance. A bright light flash 
before my eyes before quickly disappearing, the two cops that where 
near the entrance of the warehouse were now a pile of corpse 
surrounded by electricity. 

' ElectricityaC 1 ' I thought as I saw a man with his body composing of 
blue electricity, he gave me a smirk before running inside the 
warehouse, this cause me to unholster Wrath before running towards 
the warehouse. 

A female cop ran into the entrance before I was able to reach it, she 
raised her handgun at the mobsters, trying to be a hero. I scoffed at 
her actions. 

"L-l-lower your weapons! You have the right to remain 
s-s-silent-" 

The two of the mobsters interrupted her by raising their guns at her 
while smirking, but before they were able to pull the trigger, I was 
able to reach the entrance. 

"Get down!" I ordered, but cop didn't move, fear froze her in place 
making her an easy target for the mobsters as they opened 
f ire . 

Without thinking, I tackled the cop to the ground before quickly 
aiming Wrath at the mobsters and placing two shots at each of their 
bodies . 

'Killing them will have to wait, cause right know I have to get this 
idiot cop to cover.' I thought before quickly standing on my feet 
with the cop's arm sling over my neck, I then heard gunshots as I 
felt a small sting on my left arm causing me to grunt and take cover 
outside the walls of the warehouse. 

I look at my arm to see that a bullet was able to graze it. 
'Carelessa€l ' I thought annoyed. 

I lean the officer against the wall causing her to sit down and stare 
at floor. "Thanksa€ 1 out backa€ltheir bossa€ 1 Alonzoa€ 1 has crates of 
dust being placed in a van." 

"Keep your head down and call for backup. I'm on it." I said before 
turning around, but she stopped me by holding my coat's sleeve. 

"Wait! Take thesea€ 1 " she said causing me to turn around to see her 
holding out a couple of non-lethal grenades and a lone fragmentation 
grenade . 


I took and held a stun grenade in my left hand before placing the 



other non-lethal grenades in my inner coat pocket. 

I then pulled the pin and threw a grenade inside the warehouse. As I 
heard the explosion I immediately ran inside and started shooting the 
remaining mobsters, piercing through their brains, hearts and lungs 
before running towards the back of the warehouse. 

I ran out only to meet a mobster on the back of a black van aiming 
his assault rifle at me, I immediately jump to cover as he started 
shooting . 

I heard the van's engine started running causing me to lean out of my 
cover to see that the van was driving away. 

"Damn!" I muttered before spotting a racing motorcycle with the keys 
on. 'Lucky me.' I thought as I ran and got on the motorcycle before 
starting the engine and tailing the van. 

I look behind me to see more cops arrived at the warehouse. I ignored 
them and focus my attention at the van. 

'Someone once said that any fool can make a rule and any fool will 

follow it.' I thought as I yelled. "Get out of the way!" towards the 

civilians walking on the streets. 

'The cops mean well, but this is a war and some else 
saida€ 1 ' 

Gunshots were heard from behind me causing me to look behind to see a 
car following me with a shooter on the passenger seat. This causes me 
to pull the fragmentation grenade out of my pocket and take the pin 
of f . 

"All right guysa€ 1 cat ch ! " I said as threw the grenade behind me 
causing it to land on the car's hood. 

' a€ 1 the only crime in war is to lose.' The car exploded, killing its 

passengers as scraps of metals was sent flying into the air, but I 
couldn't care less about it. My only concern is Alonzo and his crates 
of dusts. 

I gained speed and went close to the van. 'Too dangerous for the 
copsa€ 1 ' 

I aimed Wrath at one of its wheels. 'Not big enough for the hunters 
and huntresses.' But before I was able to shoot the tires, the 
sliding door of the van slid open revealing Alonzo. I redirected 
Wrath and aimed it at his head before squeezing the trigger, but the 
bullet passes through him like he was made of air. 

This caused him to smirk at me before opening his palm as a trail of 
electricity hit the motorcycle knocking me of the ride. 

I grunted as my back impacted on the cold pavement. I stayed on the 
ground for a few seconds before standing. I look at the van to see 
that it was escaping my range of fire. This caused me to narrow my 
eyes in anger as I felt something longing to be released from deep 
within me. 


'But it's a proper fight for me.' 



><pXstrong>A day latera€ 1 <strong> 


**Vale, Commercial District** 

**1913** 

I rode my newly acquired motorcycle across town to head towards my 
destination, **The Club**. If Miller's right then I can get 
information from **Junior**, regarding on why Alonzo is stealing huge 
crates of dusts and where he is. 

I accelerated causing the bike to go even faster as I started hear 
loud music playing from afar. 'It looks like I'm almost there.' I 
thought while I saw a small building in a distance glowing with 
multiple colored lights. 

After a minute or two, I finally arrived at the entrance causing me 
to get off of my motorcycle. ' ClubsaC 1 never had been inside one 
before.' I thought as I heard various voices and laughter coming from 
inside the compound. 

'But as dad always said **there's a time for everything**.' I then 
unholstered Wrath and replaced the twenty AP rounds magazine with a 
magazine filled with seven tranquilizer bullets. I pulled the slide 
back and bolstered Wrath. 

I took a deep and long breathe before pulling my scarf mask up and 
taking a few steps inside. 

'Bright and loud.' 

Is all I could describe the place. As multiple colored lights flash 
and spun around as the music continued to play, giving a cheery and 
joyful atmosphere. I looked around the club. A dance floor remain 
within the center of the club as multiple people were dancing, 
laughing and chatting to the loud noise that echoes throughout the 
club while ten men with black suits lounged around the club. 

'Four handguns, four blunt red blades, two axesa€ 1 and is that DJ 
wearing a bear mask and has a **m 1921** hidden in his record table?' 

I thought as I notice the stock of his SMG sticking out of the 
table . 

"I want to make onea€ 1 " I muttered as the thought of forging one made 
my fingers twitch in excitement. I stared at the stock for what seems 
like forever, but I eventually shake my head, snapping myself out of 
the thought of making one of the most effective weapons since the 
Great War before looking around the Club to see a small bar area with 
a bartender serving man with grey eyes, black short hair and a beard 
with a mustache, he's wearing a white dress shirt with a black vest 
over the top, a red tie, black gloves and black dress pants. 

'He must be Junior. ' I thought as I started to make my way to the bar 



area. I sat on one of the stool next to him and ordered a bottle of 
beer . 


"So you must be the Vigilante, the news been talking about." Junior 
said to me, causing me to glance at him to see him finishing his 
drink before looking at me. "What do you want, kid?" 

"I want information." I answered in a monotonous voice as the loud 
noise that echoed in the Club was starting to annoy me. 

"It will cost you." Junior stated as I toss a fat envelop filled with 
Lien on the bar counter. 

"I don't care about the price, I only want information regarding, 
Alonzo." I said causing Junior to let out a loud laugh, throwing his 
head back. 

"And what makes you think that I will give it to you?" Junior said as 
my beer finally arrives. "I don't care how much you pay me, but I'm 
not giving you information about Alonzo." 

I let out a sigh before smirking behind my mask. "I was hoping that 
you would say that." I toss the bottle of beer up into the air before 
catching it by the neck and smashing the bottle over Junior's head 
causing the bottle to break as some broken glass and beer flew at 
multiple and random directions. 

'I now wish that I know how to use my Aura...' 

I notice that Junior's Aura was able to protect his head from the 
sharp shards of glass from piercing his head, but the Aura wasn't 
able to protect him from the impact of the bottle, this stunned him a 
bit . 

I took the chance to immediately grab Junior behind the neck before 
punching him in the stomach slamming his head on to the bar 
counter . 

I let go of his head and immediately draw Wrath as I took aim at the 
DJ's chest and squeezed the trigger of my handgun, the tranquilizer 
bullet hits its mark causing the DJ to fall to the floor, 
unconscious . 

'The gunshot was rather loud, so I expect that I caught some 
attentiona€l ' I thought as all the laughter, various voices and 
noises stop. I look around me and saw that every single person in the 
Club was looking at my direction. ' OkayaC 1 everyone ' s attentionaCl ' 

I aimed my gun at the ceiling and fired two shots. "Party's over!" I 
announced and with those words people ran out of the Club in 
panic . 

'Well, that takes care of the civillia-' 

I quickly turned my body in the correct angle for the red bladed 
sword to miss me and hit the counter. In reflex I slammed my fist 
into the blade driving it deeper into the counter. 

The henchman tried to pull the blade, but his attempts prove to be 
futile. This gave me the chance to give the henchman, a quick jab to 



the face making him stumble back causing me to immediately raise my 
leg and kick him in the face before finishing him with a turning hook 
kick to his neck, knocking him out. 

I turned my attention towards the other henchmen to see four of them 
raising their handguns and aiming at me . I quickly dove behind the 
counter as multiple bullets flew past my head. 

I waited behind the counter while counting each bullet that passes 
by. As the shooting stops, I immediately reacted and stood up while 
aiming Wrath at each of the shooters' body as they reloaded. 

I squeeze the trigger and place a well timed bullet in each of their 
heads, which caused them to fall back on to the ground, out cold from 
the tranquilizers. 

I then dash backwards to dodge an axe that was ready to bash me in 
the head, I aimed Wrath and squeezed the trigger, but the slide 
pulled itself back signaling me that I am out of tranquilizers. 

I press the slide-stop of Wrath and quickly holstered it before going 
into my combat stance as the henchmen started to surround me. 

I took a deep breath and calmed my mind. 

"Heaaa!" Two of them ran up to me, charging with full speed. I duck 
under a sword slash and side stepped a sword thrust before capturing 
the henchman's arm and kicking him off his feet. I then threw him to 
his partner that ran with him to attack me awhile ago causing their 
head to collide with each other, knocking them both out. 

I then did a quick step backwards as a henchman leap into the air and 
slammed his axe into the ground. I took the chance to step on the axe 
before using it to jump and perform a flying knee to the henchman's 
face, which broke his nose in the process causing him to fall 
backwards on to the ground in pain while clenching his nose. 

Another henchman with an axe came at me . I sidestep to avoid the over 
head strike and delivered an elbow to the back of his head strong 
enough to knock him out. I then saw a henchman with a red blade 
dashing towards me, preparing to impale me in the chest. I took hold 
of the unconscious henchman's shirt collar and threw him towards the 
one dashing in front of me, knocking him to the ground as the 
unconscious henchman's head collided at the man's stomach, hard 
enough to bring him down and clench his stomach in pain. 

I then saw the last henchman standing. He discarded his weapon and 
ran straight towards me. I dodge his lousy straight punch and took 
the chance to kick him in the knee, disabling his movements. With the 
henchman in pain, I landed a perfect uppercut on his jaw, knocking 
him out . 

I look at the injured bodies of the henchmen with a small amount of 
disappointment. 'Well, that takes care of thata€ 1 ' 

I turned around only to grunt as a baseball bat slammed into my 
stomach rather hard, I knelt down and clench my stomach. As a shadow 
covered the light, I look up to see Junior holding a baseball 
bat . 



"You know, kid. I would have let you leave peacefully, but after all 
you've done. I'll make sure you leave with some broken bones." Junior 
said as he raised his bat ready to bash my skull, but before he 
swings his bat down. I immediately rolled back to my feet, but before 
I could do anything else. Junior dash towards me and swung at my 
shoulder, knee and finally ribs, strong enough to send me back 
crashing through a glass table. 

I grunted as I felt the sharp shards of glass piercing my back, I 
ignored the pain and kick myself up while narrowing my eyes at Junior 
before running up to him. 

Junior quickly shifted his bat to a bazooka and launched several 
missiles at my direction. I ran faster as three missiles went pass me 
before dodging to the left just in time for a missile struck the 
ground where I was previously on. I then performed a fast back flip 
as for missiles struck my surrounding area, I then took a dash to 
close in the distant between me and Junior. 

Once I was in close quarters. Junior quickly changed his bazooka back 
to the bat before swinging at my head. I duck under it and gave him a 
clean uppercut to the gut before following up with right hook, a left 
hook, a fast jab-straight and a strong uppercut to the chin which 
sent him flying up in the air causing me to finish him with a tornado 
kick to the stomach which launched him back to the ground. 

Once my feet touched the ground again, I approached the now injured. 
Junior and gave him a weak kick to the shoulder. "Are you going to 
start talking or do I have to hurt you some more?" 

"I'll talka€ 1 " Junior groaned. "Alonzo has been stealing dusts around 
the four Kingdoms to sell them to the **White Fang**. He'll be at the 
**Industrial District** on **Wednesday Night**." 

I let out a sigh before grabbing four large envelops filled with 
Liens. I open the four envelops and showed it to Junior causing his 
eyes to widen. "Will these be enough for the damage and repair?" I 
ask Junior as he gave me a nod. 

I toss the four envelops at his lap as I turned my back on him before 
walking away. 

"It's pleasure doing business with you." Junior said as I exited the 
Club, knowing that I gave Junior enough Liens to buy a large 
property . 

a€ 1 

a€ 1 
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><pXstrong>Four days lateraC 1 <strong> 
**Vale, Industrial District** 

**1823** 


'Today's the day, dad.' I put up my scarf mask and started to scale 
to the top of a warehouse. 'The day Alonzo joins Dente and his men 



working on their sun tans in hell.' I reach the top and started 
running before leaping to a warehouse. 'To serve and protect. The 
public has a fundamental misunderstanding about the role and 
capability of Hunters, Huntresses and Law Enforcement.' I landed on 
the roof and crouch down a bit before rolling. 

'It's mainly the **Protect **part the public puts too much faith in. 
The Police do not protect. They cannot prevent. They can't be there 
before the gun is fired. ' I thought as I remember crying on the chest 
of my dad's corpse. 'They can only chase the thugs who fired it.' 

I look at my right magazine pockets, making sure that I have two 
magazines filled with my special bullets. 'Only a **Fool** puts his 
safety in someone else's hands.' I unholstered Wrath and pulled its 
slide back. 'Only a **Fool** expects that the authorities can make 
him safe.' I look through the rooftop glass to see multiple mobsters 
with dust weapons, I saw Alonzo with his semblance not active. I 
wanted to kill him now and place a bullet in his head, but something 
doesn't feel right. 

'The worst feeling on the battlefield is this onea€ 1 ' I look at a 
dark corner in the far end. ' a€ 1 The feeling that you have 
underestimated your enemy. It is a cold wash across your skin, like 
blood loss. 

I pulled out a stun grenade from my pocket. 'It's pure instinct and 
it is absolutely to be trusted. ' I knelt down in the ground and held 
my breath, listening to the wind blowing before finally hearing the 
sound of metal at the wall in the far corner. 

I pulled the pin of the stun grenade and threw at the dark. "Don't 
blink." I said as I heard the screams of pain causing six people 
wearing all black to come out of the shadows and fire their weapons 
at me randomly. 

I took aim and in a split second, two brains were pierced by two 
bullets. I shifted Wrath into a knife before running and leaping 
towards a mobster and stabbing him in the neck. I quick shift Wrath 
and aimed it at a mobster with a shotgun, but before I was able to 
squeeze the trigger. The mobster shot me in the chest, sending me 
sliding off of the roof. Using my reflexes I quickly grab onto the 
ledge of the roof with one of my hands before I was able to plummet 
to the ground. 

I felt my sharp pain in my chest as I notice that my vest was almost 
torn to shreds. 'The vest was able to stop the bullets, but another 
shot and surely it will pierce through.' I thought as I heard 
footsteps approaching me. I look up to see three mobsters aiming 
their guns at me, this cause me to quickly raise Wrath and shoot them 
in their knees causing them to slide off of the roof and plummet to 
their death. 

I felt my grip weaken causing me to let go and fall to the ground. 
"Oomph!" I grunted as I luckily landed on the three corpses of the 
mobsters that fell. 

'They must have heard the gunshot sa€ 1 better move to the shadows.' I 
thought before standing up and stealth sprinting to a dark corner 
while waiting for the right moment to strike. 



"Hey! Over here!" Someone yelled as several mobsters ran towards the 
three corpses. I silently sneak behind a mobster before using him as 
a human shield. 

I held my breath and shot three mobsters in the knees and another 
three in the chest as they all drop the ground before placing Wrath 
against the temple of the mobster that I was using as a human 
shield . 

"Plea-" I didn't let him continue, I only squeezed the trigger, 
ending his life as the slide pulled itself back, signaling me that 
the magazine is empty. 

I reloaded and press the slide-stop before shooting all six mobsters 
in the head before silently run towards the entrance of the 
warehouse. I took cover by the entrance and took out a White 
Phosphorus grenade. I pulled the pin out before tossing it 
inside . 

As I heard the grenade's explosion, it was immediately followed by 
the screams of agony as one by one mobster started to run outside the 
warehouse in fire and one by one I shot out their knee caps making 
sure they die and slowly suffer by the flames. 

'This is punishment. It's just icea€ 1 and it's extermination.' I 
thought as I watch their skin charred while the smell of burnt flesh 
filled the air, but I didn't care. I only had one person in mind. 

I walk inside the warehouse only be met by a trail of electricity 
causing me to be sent backwards as I hit the wall. 

"Stings don't it, kid." Alonzo said with his semblance active as he 
started to walk towards me. He grabbed me by the chest as I felt 
volts of electricity flowing through me causing me to scream in 
pain . 

After few seconds he threw me to a wall and zapped me in the face 
with a trail of electricity causing me to grunt in pain. He then held 
me by the neck and lifted me into the air before giving me a smirk 
and throwing me through a glass window. 

"Gaaahh!" I yelled in pain as once I landed a large fragment of 
broken glass was able to impale my thigh. 'Paina€ljust ignore it!' I 
thought as I force the pain in the back of my mind while I struggled 
to stand back up, only for me to be struck back down by a bolt of 
electricity causing my vision to go hazy. 

I narrow my eyes and focus my sight on Alonzo, who was walking slowly 
towards me. "Like a bug to the light, eh, kid? It's taken a couple of 
weeks to finally figure out who you are, kid." Alonzo said I ejected 
Wrath's current magazine and loaded one filled with my special 
bullets . 

"You're suicidal. Losing your father didn't make you brave. You're 
**eager to join him**, desperate, even." He charged electricity 
around his hands. "I don't think I'll grant you that. I think I'll 
turn you into a shriveled cracking skin and scrambled memories. You** 
think** you've suffered, **Phantom**, but you don't know **anything 
**about suffering. 



I gave him a cold glare before aiming Wrath at his face. 


He smirked before throwing back his head, laughing maniacally. "You 
**idiot,** don't know that you can't shoot me? I'll turn this city 
into a magnet and no bullet will touch me." 

I smirk under my mask. "Save for one." I squeeze the trigger of my 
handgun causing a bullet to fire out and hit him in the nose, 
breaking it . 

"Rubber bullets, hurts like hell don't it?" I said as I shot him in 
the face again causing him to stumble back to the ground. I struggled 
to my feet before slowly limping towards him while shooting at some 
parts of his body causing him to yell in pain as the bullets struck 
him electric body, hard. 

'His dependence on his semblance made him weak.' 

I drop to my knees and gave him a strong left hook. "So tell me, how 
much do **you** know about pain?" I ask coldly as I place Wrath's 
muzzle at his left eye socket. 

"What's a Rubber Bullet going to do when it pushes your eye into your 
skull? And scramble your wiring?" I said I squeeze the trigger as 
blood started to flow out of his left eye socket. His semblance then 
deactivated itself as his electric body turn back to human flesh. 

I quick shift Wrath into a knife before slowly slicing his neck, I 
forcedly hold both sides of the wound before slowly opening it as I 
stick my hand inside his neck. I grab a hold of his tongue and pulled 
it out of the open wound as he started to trash and kick for 
air . 

'Not enough.' I thought as I grab my last White Phosphorus grenade 
and forced Alonzo's mouth open, I pulled the pin and shoved the 
grenade in his mouth before standing up and taking a few steps 
backwards . 

"GRaaaahhhh ! " Alonzo screamed in pain as he started to pant, gasp, 
kick and trash. Smoke came out of his mouth as the WP grenade started 
to burn his insides. 

He went to all four as I watch him struggle for awhile, taking 
pleasure in his suffering. 

'It's still not enougha€ 1 ' I thought as I grab a piece of rope on the 
ground and wrap it around his neck while tugging both ends 
hard . 

"Gggckkk!" He choke causing me to smile in satisfaction as I wanted 
hear him choke some more. So I pulled harder, he wailed and clawed at 
my arms trying anything to escape, but it was all futile. I pulled 
harder his face began to change color. He started kicking and clawing 
more causing me to pull even harder, his fingers twitch before his 
hands and feet went limp as foul odor rose into the air. Urine and 
feces leak out of his pants, I smiled and tug the rope as I heard a 
sickening, but satisfying crack causing me to let go. 

I switch my handgun's magazine and emptied a magazine at his body 
before kicking it and leaving as all that was left was silence and a 



handful of corpses. 


a€ 1 
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><pXstrong>Four days latera€ 1 <strong> 
**Atlas, North Cemetery** 

**1412** 


'How long has it been since I lasted visited this place?' I thought 
as I entered the cemetery with the cold breeze brushing against my 
cheeks . 

I place my scarf mask up and sighed as I started walking through the 
cemetery to pay my respect. 

I let out another sigh as two familiar Crucifix headstones came to 
view. I walk towards the headstone before kneeling down at one 
particular one that had my Emblem engraved on it. 

I stared at my father's grave for awhile before letting out a sad 
sigh . 

"Well dadaC 1 " I talk to the headstone. "I did it. Dente, Alonzo and 
their men, every last of those bastards are dead." 

The wind blew against my ears as I felt blowing a small melody. I 
kept silent for a few moments before asking a question. 

"So I guess the question isaCl so what do I do now? Move on to other 
high tier criminals? It's not like they are plenty of targets left." 

I place my hand against the headstone and look at the ground in 
question . 

"Some people labeled me the PhantomaClis that what I do now? Continue 
to hunt? Am I in too deep to do anything else?" 

The wind then blew a strong gust from behind me as multiple leaves 
flew past me and the headstones. I waited for a few seconds as I felt 
my heart tighten before giving my father's headstone a sad smile. "No 
answer, huhaC 1 " 

"Maybe the answer lies within you, Leonard." A recognizable voice 
said causing me to quickly turn around to see the same man in green 
from the night my father died. 

"Each answer always lies within one's self. You have a **special 
gift** . " 

I let out a sigh since I already knew who he was since my first visit 
to Vale. ' a€ 1 Prof essor OzpinaC 1 the Headmaster of Beacon 
Academy . ' 

"What do you want?" I asked as I turn my attention back to my 
father's headstone. 


"We need to talk." 



"Yeah, we should." 


* * 


* 


><p>{Name: Leonard V. Meneses<p> 

Other name: The Phantom and the Vigilante 
Age: 16 
Height : 6 ' 1 . 

Hair color: Black. 

Eye color: Brown. 

Complexion: White. 

Father: Mark M. Meneses. 

Mother: Angelika V. Meneses. 

Weapons: A handgun combat knife 

Clothing: Wears mostly black clothing with his white emblem on his 
chest . 

Emblem: A grey Crucifix with chains wrap around it. 

Offences: First degree murder, second degree murder, third degree 
murder, attempted murder, accessory to murder, assault, battery, 
arson, manslaughter, breaking and entering, grand larceny, 
destruction of public and private property, conspiracy, impersonating 
an officer, blackmail, destroying evidence, hijacking, carjacking, 
invasion of privacy, menacing, trespassing, forgery, looting, 
resisting arrest, inciting a riot fraud and accessory to 
j aywalking . 

Warning: Highly armed and very dangerous. Extreme caution should be 
used when encountered. } 

I read my profile and sigh. "Okay, what does this have to do with 
me?" I ask as I place my profile on the table. 

Right now I'm inside an interrogation room in the Atlas Police 
Department since Ozpin wanted this talk to be private with only a 
handful knowing about it . 

"Mr. Meneses, you have killed and slaughtered two high tier criminals 
and ended their life. Some thinks that's a good thing and 
othersaOlthe exact opposite." Headmaster Ozpin said as he took a sip 
from his coffee mug. "The Council, The other three headmasters and I 
have decided that you should be placed in a cell." Ozpin stated 
causing me to look down on the ground in sorrow, but not in 
regret . 

"That is unlessaOl" 


I look up to see Ozpin taking a sip of his coffee before continuing. 



"You **stop killing** criminals and only stop them with non-lethal 
force while **attending Beacon Academy**." 

I let out a sigh as Ozpin gave me a kind smile. "I'm offering you a 
chance . " He said calmly. "Either, you join Beacon Academy while still 
performing your vigilante justice on the streets of Vale, 

* *non-lethally* * or spend the next thirty years of your life in a 
prison cell . " 

'I don't want to go to prison for the next thirty years, but I had 
one question stuck in my mind'. 

"Why? Why give me a **second chance**?" I said with a meek voice. 
"When you can give it to others, who truly deserves it more than me 
and why do **you** want me to attend Beacon?" 

"a€l" My question caused him to remain silent for a moment, but he 
eventually took a sip from his coffee and began to speak. 

"I gave my word to a wise man, who was a good friend of mine. He told 
me to look after his son and enlist him to Beacon once he reached the 
right age. My friend wanted his son to become a Hunter just like his 
f athera€ 1 that friend was **your father** and I know that he would 
have wanted you to become a Hunter." 

I kept silent. 'That makes sense he was a friend of dad, trying to 
keep his worda€ 1 ' 

"Ozpin." I called as he hummed in question. 

"I've decideda€ 1 I want to enlist in Beacon Academy." I said with a 
half determined tone causing Ozpin to let out a small smile before 
sipping his coffee again. 

"Good, there will be an Airship heading to Beacon Academy next week 
in Vale at 6:30 am. Don't be late or you will have to walk through 
the Emerald forest to get to Beacon." He said before handing me my 
weapon. "But before we finish this conversation of ours, I still have 
one more question for you." 

"What is it?" 

"Do you regret killing those men?" Ozpin asked causing me to stay 
silent as I felt something under my skin longing to be release. I 
took a deep breath before exhaling it. 

"I regret nothing, Headmastera€ 1 if I didn't kill Alonzo and Dente 
then one by one people will go missing without them ever seeing their 
friends and families again." I said as I clench my hands into a fist 
before narrowing my eyes at the table as I remember crying onto my 
dad's chest, this cause my vision to turn hazy while I felt rage in 
my system. I then felt something seeping out of my pores, but it stop 
as I eventually calmed down. 

I look back at Ozpin to see him tense while studying my movements as 
his hands where near his cane. After a minute or two, Ozpin relaxed 
in his seat before drinking his coffee. 


"Alright, you may leave. 



><pXstrong>At las , Commercial District (Near an old 
shop) <strong> 

** 1639 ** 

'How nostalgicaC 1 ' I thought sadly as I saw the open sign still 
placed up. 'I always did forget to change the signs.' 

I place my hands into my pockets and dug into them as I pulled out 
the five keys to the shop's door and locks. I unlock all of them 
before entering the shop. 

Once inside, I notice that it was pretty dusty with a few cobwebs 
here and there. 

I smiled as I saw the workbench that dad and I use to craft and forge 
weapons. I walk towards the workbench, but I tripped and face planted 
on the floor. 

I rub my face as I look on what I've trip on to see a large box. 'A 
boxa€ 1 how didn't I notice it there?" I thought as I sat up and 
reached the box before opening it to see its contents. 

Inside the box is a letter, a weapon blueprint and some clothing. 

'A letteraC 1 ? ' I thought before reading it. 

{ To my Son, } 

'A letteraC 1 from dad.' I continued to read the letter. 

{Hello Leonard, it feels like yesterday that your mother and I 
brought you home from the hospital as a newborn. And now you're 
beginning your career as a Hunter in training. Where did time 
go? 

Tomorrow you will enter a new world, a very different world than the 
one you once knew. It is a very exciting world and at times, a very 
cruel world. It is both a fun world and a world that can ruin you, if 
you are not careful enough. 

I never had memories of becoming a Hunter just like my dad because of 
the war, but I made too many foolish decisions back then, that turned 
out to be some of the greatest memories in life. 

What I am writing to you may feel like a letter, but consider it as a 
gift. I know that I have been hard on you, but I want you to 
understand that your mother's death affected me as much as it 
affected you. But still I want you to know that I'm so lucky to have 
a son like you, I'm proud of you, son and I love you no matter what 
may happen. 

I have two more gifts for youaC 1 My father's old Hunter outfit is in 
the box. He wore that when he was the same age as you, I also took 
the liberty to place the blueprint of your grandfather's weapon 
**Defender **in the box. 

I know that we may not see eye to eye sometimes, son, but remember 



don't worry cause I'll always watch your back as I always have since 
the day you were born. 


Love your dad. } 

I sniffed as tears dropped onto the letter. I wipe away the tears 
with my sleeves, but tears didn't want to stop flowing from my 
eyes . 

I place the letter back inside the box before looking at the ground 
as I let the tears spill on the floor. 

'The letter was for me when I graduate from Signala€l ' 

I sniffed again as I remembered the time my dad bonded with me and 
the time my dad took care of me when I was young. 

I stayed on the floor for awhile, remembering the good times my dad 
and I had before wiping the tears away. I stood up and carried the 
box before placing it on workbench as I took out the blueprint of 
Defender . 

I sniffed again and read what materials I needed to create my 
grandfather's weapon. 

I walk towards the dusty drawer cabinet and surprisingly there were 
enough tungsten alloy steel to craft the weapon. 

I smiled sadly as I began to work on the weapon. 
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><pXstrong>One days before the Airship to Beacon arrives at 
Vale . <strong> 

**Atlas, Commercial District (My shop) ** 

** 0300 ** 

I wipe the sweet off my brow before placing the finishing touches to 
Defender . 

I let out a sigh of relief as I finally finished the weapon. I place 
Defender on the table and inspected the weapon. 

The weapon that I made is a silver Lever Action Rifle, its barrel 
changes into a side sword whenever I press the mode button near the 
trigger . 

'Okay, the weapon's finish. My only problem now is a scabbard for the 
gun.' I thought as I took out my grandfather's old Hunter outfit out 
of the box and luckily there is a black leather scabbard with a sling 
for Defender. 

I place the scabbard on the workbench before placing Defender into 
it . 

'WellaClthat take cares of thataC 1 ' I thought as I walk to the 
bathroom to look at my reflection. As I look at the mirror I saw 
myself with a fully grown boxed beard. 



"If I'm going to Beacon then I guess I should look my age." I thought 
as I wash my face before placing shaving cream around my beard. I 
then took my razor and started to shave. 

'Good bye, old friend.' I thought as I finished shaving as the mirror 
showed a reflection of a teenager. 

I went outside the bathroom to see Miller leaning by the door while 
twirling his twin revolvers around his fingers. "Wow, I never knew 
that you would look like a normal healthy teenager when you shave 
Leonard." Miller smirked causing me to give him a glare. 

"Shut up." I said before walking towards the workbench. 

"So, I heard that you had a long talk with Professor Ozpin and I also 
heard that you're attending Beacon Academy." 

"What you heard is right. Miller." I said as I showed him Defender 
causing him to raise a brow. 

"Is that a Lever Action Rifle? I never knew that you like the 
classics . " 

"I don't mind the classics. Besides I only made this weapon because 
it is my grandfather's design. Anyway do you have a recommended dust 
shop that houses metric 7.62A— SlmmR red dust cartridges?" I ask 
Miller as I clean up my mess. 

"There's a place in Vale called **From Dust till Dawn**." Miller 
suggested . 

"Thanks. Anyway, why are you here?" 

"I came to visit my friend and now rival." Miller answered as I gave 
him a confuse look. 

"Rival?" I repeated. 

"When the Vytal tournament comes, hunters and huntresses from the 
four separate Schools in each Kingdom will have to compete against 
each other. And when that time comes I'll make sure to kick your 
ass." He stated before giving me a smirk. 

I smirked back. "I promise not to hit you in where it hurts. 

Miller laughs as he bolstered his revolvers. "Well then, see you 
there. Good luck!" Miller gave me a revolver hand gesture before 
leaving my shop. 

Once he left I lock the shop's door and decided to head back into the 
bathroom to take a shower, and changed my clothes to my newly 
obtained Hunter outfit. It consisted of a grey hooded military coat, 
black ultra light assault vest with a neck-guard and shoulder pads, 
brown trekking pants, a brown belt that had the emblem of a red 
Crucifix and black trekking shoes. 

'I bet grandpa looked cool back when he was a Hunter. ' I thought as I 
exiting the bathroom. I approach the workbench and placed my thigh 
holster on my right thigh. I then took the scabbard of Defender with 



the weapon bolstered on it and sling it on my back before taking 
Wrath from the workbench and bolstering it. 


'I should leave for Vale todaya€ 1 ' I grab my suitcase and closed all 
the lights before heading out, not forgetting to place all the 
locks . 
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><pXstrong>Vale, Commercial district . <strong> 
** 1903 ** 


'Red Dust cartridges aren't really lethal to those with Auras, but to 
those with none. They will tear you in half and incinerate youa€ 1 ' I 
thought as I exited the hotel that I am currently staying in before 
walking on the street that leads to the Dust shop Miller suggested. I 
arrived at Vale in the afternoon and called the owner to reserve me 
two ammo box filled with Red Dust Cartridges and Red Dust 
Rounds . 

'Here I a-' 

I was cut out of my thought as a loud crash followed by two people 
crashing out of a now broken window of the dust shop. One wasaC 1 
Junior's henchman? And the other was a silver-eyed girl around my age 
a dressed in a black blouse and a skirt with red trimming complete 
with a red cloak. 

The girl then took her weapon in compact mode before suddenly turning 
it to a scythe. She swung it around a couple of times before stabbing 
it on the ground as she turned off her music player. 

I focused my attention at the girl's weapon. 'A truly well made 
scytheaC 1 this girl must be really skilled to be handling it.' 

"Okay, get her!" I turned my attention to the right to see a man with 
a bowler and some of Junior's henchmen coming out of the shop. 

The henchmen did what they were told and surrounded the girl. They 
then began to fight. 

I didn't pay any attention to the fight. I only walk inside the Dust 
shop as I saw the owner cowering behind the counter. He saw me and 
immediately placed my order in the counter. The reason why he 
recognized me is because I told him the description of the clothes 
that I was wearing. 

I look behind and notice that the fight was still going on. "You want 
me to help her?" 

The owner nodded causing me to unholster Defender from its scabbard 
before opening the ammo box before loading seven red dust cartridges 
into the loading port and aiming Defender at the remaining ten 
henchmen . 

I held my breath to lower my heart rate before pulling down the lever 
and pulling it back. I then squeeze the trigger as the Red Dust Round 
hit a henchman square in the forehead, knocking him out . 



I quickly pulled down the lever as the shell of the red dust 
cartridge ejected itself from the ejecting port. I then pulled the 
lever back up and shot another round before repeating the process as 
one by one, they fell onto the ground, out cold. 

The girl in red then knocked the three remaining henchmen as one of 
them flew at feet of the bowler hat man. 

He looked down at the henchman and muttered "You were worth every 
cent, truly you were." 

The girl in red ready here weapon. 

"Well red, I must say this has been an eventful evening." He dropped 
his cigar and crushed it with his cane. "And as much as I love to 
stick around. He raised his cane at the girl. "I believe this is 
where we part ways . " 

'He's going to shoot an explosive round! ' My mind screamed as I 
quickly vaulted over the broken window and shifted Defender into a 
side sword before knocking his crane to the side as the explosive 
round hit the ground below us knocking me back as a large cloud of 
dirt raise into the air, clouding my eyes. 

When the dust cleared the man was nowhere in sight. 

I look at the building at my right to see him climbing up a ladder to 
the building's roof. 

I then notice the shopkeeper looking out the door. 

"You okay if I go after him?" the girl asked. 

"Uh-huh" the shopkeeper nodded. 

She then sprinted at the building before her scythe shot the ground, 
launching her to the top of the building. 

I quickly bolstered Defender back into its scabbard before scaling to 
the top of the building. Once I reach the top I saw the man in the 
hangar of a Bullhead and the girl in red facing him with her scythe 
drawn . 

"End of the road, kids!" the man tossed a red dust crystal. 

The toss was slow giving me the chance to quick draw Wrath and in a 
split second I shot it in mid-air causing the dust crystal to explode 
as it sent the Bullhead flying back a bit as the bowler hat man was 
sent crashing back into the hanger. 

He went back out and gave me an annoyed look before sending a huge 
barrage of explosive rounds at me and the girl. 

I put my arms up and brace myself while closing my eyes. I heard a 
huge explosion, but I didn't feel any pain. 

I open my eyes and in front of me was a blonde haired woman with 
green eyes, a white suit shirt, black business skirt and a torn 
purple cape wielding a riding crop while casting a circle of 
protection over me and the girl. As I looked on, I recognized the 



woman ' s face . 


'A huntress?' I thought as I ran towards the girl. "Are you 
okay ? " 

She nodded with a serious look. "I'm fine." 

I look back at the woman as she waves her weapon and summons several 
streaks of purple at the craft. Throwing the man around until he goes 
to the cockpit . 

The Huntress glows purple for a moment and aims another blast above 
the craft, resulting in a dark storm-cloud right over the jet. 

With a flick of her wand, large jagged hail starts falling that 
pummels the jet and even breaks through the window. 

After awhile a woman whose face was obscured by darkness reaches the 
back and her arms and chest light up like fire, aiming a burst of 
energy at Huntress. The Huntress blocks it, but the flame splatters 
behind her and glows hot with the enemy's raised hand. The Huntress 
did a back-flip out of the explosion, which destroys part of the 
roof, and magically gathers the shards to create a large arrow, which 
she throws at the craft . The woman shatters the arrow with several 
blasts, but it reforms just in time to hit the side of the jet. 

The wreckage separates and reshapes into more arrows that encircle 
the jet, but the woman summons several glowing rings around herself 
that expand and destroy the shards. 

I shake my head and finally acted as I started shooting at woman with 
the girl following suit as she transformed her scythe into its rifle 
form to fire at the woman, who blocks each of our shots. 

The woman then looked at me as if I was something amusing before 
creating several blazing circles around us. I dashed towards the girl 
and tackled her into the ground as pillar of fire erupted from our 
previous spot. I then let go of the girl and look up to see the hatch 
close as the craft fly away. 

"You're a Huntress!" I heard the girl exclaimed causing me to turn my 
attention to the Huntress and her. I saw the girl with an awe 
stricken expression as she asked. "Can I have your autograph?!" 

I silently climb down the ladder and went to the shop to pick up my 
ammunition before going back to the hotel to 
rest . 

a€ 1 

a€ 1 

**Chapter: 1-end** 

**Thanks for reading the story and please tell me what you 
think . * * 


2 . Chapter 2 



** (Disclaimers : See Chapter 1)** 
**Story updated: 4/17/2016** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>The Phantom of Sorrow<strong> 

**Airship (Inside)** 

**0617** 

I arrived at the Airship seventeen minutes ago and decided to place 
my suitcase at the cargo bay since that was where everyone else 
placed their own luggage. 

Right now I was sitting at the lower corner on one of the long rows 
of seats, near the entrance of the Airship with my hood raised up. 

I watch as one by one teens with various customized weapons and 
emblems on their formal and informal clothes entered the Airship, 
some of them had a friend to talk to with them while others where in 
a group chatting away the time rather loudly. 

' a€ 1 * *Loud* *a€ 1 it ' s too loud in hereaC 1 ' I thought as I look around 
me to see that the area, I'm in is almost crowded with teens chatting 
among themselves. I then tried to find a less noisy area and saw that 
the Viewing Gallery is being occupied by a small amount of people. 
'It's better there than here.' I stood up from my seat and decided to 
walk towards the Viewing Gallery. 

On my way there I heard someone groan causing me to glance at the 
source of the groan to see a blond haired boy wearing a black hoodie, 
white armor pads, blue pants and a sword with a white sheathe. He 
hunched over looking like he was about to lose his 
breakfast . 

"a€ 1 oha€ 1 mana€ 1 I think... I'm goingaC 1 to-urgh ! " 

'Motion sickness, I think I should leave him as he is.' I thought, 
not caring about the teen's dilemma since the guy will soon be a 
Hunter. He needs to overcome these kinds of problem by himself. 

I walk pass him and overheard two people talking. 

"Oh, I can't believe my baby sister is going to Beacon with me! This 
is the best day ever!" A blonde girl with lilac eyes and a pale 
complexion wearing small yellow shirt, brown vest, orange scarf, 
short shorts with a white back skirt and a pair of long boots 
exclaimed as she crushed the air of her companion by hugging her 
tightly . 

Her companion gasped. "Please stop." 

The blonde haired teen let go of her companion, revealing the girl in 
red . 


'That'sa€l the girl from yesterday? Ia€l guess Professor Ozpin let her 
in the Academy too.' I thought as I decided to eavesdrop on their 
conversation since I wanted to know the reason the girl in red got 



accepted to Beacon like me. 


"But I'm so proud of you!" the blonde stated. 

"Really Sis, it was nothing." 

'They're **sisters**? ' I thought as I continued to listen to 
them . 

"What do you mean? It was incredible! Everyone at Beacon is going to 
think you're the bee's knees." The blonde said with a smile. 

"I don't want to be the "bee's knees," okay? I don't want to be any 
kind of knees! I just want to be a normal girl with normal knees." 

The girl in red explained. 

I let out a sigh and decided to ignore the sisters and mind my own 
business since I wasn't obtaining the information I needed to know. I 
then paid attention to the Vale news network, which was showing a mug 
shot of the man wearing a bowler hat from last night. 

[The robbery was led by nefarious criminal Roman Torchwick, who 
continues to evade authorities. If you have any information on his 
whereabouts, please contact the Vale Police Department. Now back to 
you, Lisa . ] 

I scowled. 'So the bastard I encountered yesterday is Roman 
Torchwick, huh? I heard about his reputation on the streets from a 
couple of scumbags in Vale. His actions weren't enough to catch my 
attention until now. I should have gone after him a long time ago and 
place a bullet in his skull, so that he wouldn't be a problem in the 
future, but I guess you can't change the past.' I then felt my 
trigger finger twitch. 'But you can change the future. So the next 
time I see him. I'll make sure to cripple him before letting the cops 
handle him since I'm not permitted to kill.' I thought as I return my 
attention to the news. 

The mug shot then changes to a news reporter, with a photo of Faunus 
demonstrators holding signs saying "WE ARE NOT ANIMALS!" followed by 
an image of the logo of a growling red wolf's head with three scratch 
marks . 

'And here's another problem in the society, the **White Fang**. After 
the Faunus War or the Faunus Rights Revolution, the White Fang was 
founded as a symbol of peace and unity between the Faunus and Humans. 
However Humankind still continued to discriminate the Faunus, 
prompting the White Fang to become the voice of the Faunus. Dad said 
that initially, they took the classical forms of nonviolent political 
protest with such tactics as mass rallies and boycotts of 
organizations that discriminated against Faunus in any way. Then, 
five years ago, after fruitless attempts to be accepted by the Humans 
as equals, the leader of the White Fang stepped down and was replaced 
by a new leadership who didn't share the same belief in nonviolent 
protest. Under this new leadership, the White Fang adopted its 
current violent and more aggressive behavior. The **White Fang** is 
now just a radical political and terrorist organization.' I thought 
before returning my attention to the news. 

[Thank you, Cyril. In other news, this Saturday's Faunus Civil Rights 
protest turned dark when members of the White Fang disrupted the 



ceremony. The once peaceful organization has now disrupted...] 


The news feed is then suddenly cut off as a hologram of Huntress from 
yesterday replaces it. 

[Hello, and welcome to Beacon!] 

'She's huntress from last night. I wonder if she's a Professor in 
Beacon . ' 

"Who's that?" I heard the blonde teen asked out load. 

[My name is Glynda Goodwitch.] The hologram said as if answering her 
question . 

"Oh. " 

[You are among a privileged few who have received the honor of being 
selected to attend this prestigious academy! Our world is 
experiencing an incredible time of peace, and as future Huntsmen and 
Huntresses, it is your duty to uphold it. You have demonstrated the 
courage needed for such a task, and now it is our turn to provide you 
with the knowledge and the training to protect our world.] Professor 
Goodwitch 's hologram said before disappearing. 

I then approached look the glass windows to see the town 
below . 

'Town is not too far from Beacon, it looks like I could resupply on 
Dust Rounds and Cartridges whenever I have the time.' I then heard 
the blond haired boy groan again, I sighed before glancing back at 
him to see him about to finally lose his breakfast. 

I stood back a bit to avoid the puke that was dropping from his 
mouth. As he ran pass me, I noticed that he dropped a little gift on 
the blonde's shoe on his way to a nearby garbage bin. 

"Wella€l I guess the view isn't for everyone." The blonde said as she 
rolled her eyes in disappointment. 

"Well it was a nice moment while it lasted." The girl in red said to 
her sister before asking. "I wonder who were gonna meet?" 

"I just hope their better than vomit boy." Her sister answered as I 
saw the girl in red glance at her sister's shoe. 

'It looks like she noticed the puke.' 

"Oh Yang gross, you have puke on your shoe." The girl in red said 
clearly disgusted. 

The blonde looked down and shuddered at the sight of the 
vomit . 

"Gross! Gross! Gross! Gross!" The blonde said as she went near her 
sister . 

"Get away! Oh, Ge-get away! Get away from me! Get away from! Get away 
from me!" the girl in red panicked and ran away from her sister. 



I shake my head at their antics. 'Somehow I know that my stay in 
Beacon will be a long and winding roada€ 1 ' 
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><pXstrong>Beacon Academy, Courtyard<strong> 
** 1351 ** 


'A new life and a second chance awaits me in my stay in Beacona€ 1 It ' s 
something I'll never give to those who ruins the life of others, but 
nowa€ 1 I guess I have no choice.' I thought while staying on my seat 
with my suitcase next me as I watch as almost everyone in the airship 
crowd by the exit . 

' Impat ienta€ 1 ' I thought as the Airship finally landed. I waited for 
everyone to exit before exiting the Airship myself and taking a look 
around since I want to be familiar with my 
surroundings . 

' Beacona€ 1 kind of looks like a huge castle.' I noticed as I followed 
a path and took in information about the courtyard, but I suddenly 
stop when I heard a loud explosion. 

'Was that an explosion!? It sounded like it came from up ahead.' I 
quickly unholstered wrath before sprinting towards the source of the 
explosion . 

I arrived at the scene to see the girl in red and a very upset white 
haired girl with blue eyes and pale complexion wearing a pale blue 
bolero jacket over a similarly colored thigh-length dress standing 
under a crater with a few snow and fire in air. 

I look at the symbol at the back of her jacket and scoff. 'A 
Schneea€ 1 ' I thought a little bit annoyed at running into one. 'Dad 
never did like the Schnee Dust Company because of all the 
questionable things they do to their employees, customers and Faunus . 
You could say that they're the rich snobs that will make you pull out 
a chair for them, place a table napkin in their lap and make you 
bring out your best wine, so that they could taste it and spit it on 
your fucking face.' I thought as I watch the event that was 
transpiring . 

"Unbelievable! This is exactly the kind of thing I was talking 
about!" the Schnee shouted. 

"I'm really, really sorry!" The girl in red apologized. 

"Ugh, you complete dolt! What are you even doing here? Aren't you a 
little young to be attending Beacon?" 

"Well, I-I..." 

"This isn't your ordinary combat school. It's not just sparring and 
practice, you know! We're here to fight monsters, so... watch where 
you ' re going ! " 

"Hey, I said I was sorry, princess!" The girl in red said finally fed 
up . 



"It's heiress, actually." A girl in black holding a jar of dust in 
one hand and a book in another entered their conversation. 


"Weiss Schnee, heiress to the Schnee Dust Company. One of the largest 
producers of energy propellant in the world." 

"Finally! Some recognition!" The Schnee smiled smugly. 

"The same company infamous for its controversial labor forces, and 
questionable business partners." The girl in black continued causing 
the girl in white to be agitated. 

"Wha- How dare you- The nerve of... Ugh!" The Schnee gets up in the 
girl in black's face and takes the bottle from her, walking off in a 
huff as her helpers gather the luggage and follow. 

"I promise I'll make this up to you!" to the storming girl before 
sighing. "I guess I'm not the only one having a rough first day... 

So, what's..." she didn't finish what she was going to say as she saw 
the girl in Black walking off as well. The girl in red then collapses 
to the ground on her back. "Welcome to Beacon..." 

'Ignore hera€ 1 ' I thought, wanting to ignore the girl and go on my 
way to the Amphitheater as I started to walk away from the area, but 
I stopped as I saw something familiar about her eyes that cause me to 
stay. I then look closely at her eyes as it is reflecting the sorrow 
of a person who has lost someone close to her. The eyes that 
reflected the same sorrow, I have. I stared at her eyes and felt 
drawn to them like a moth to the flames. 

I stared at the girl for a few seconds as I contemplate on what I'm 
going to do before I finally let out a sigh. 'I guessaCjl should help 
her outa€ 1 ' I thought as I decided that I should talk to the girl. 

I approach her and outstretch my hand towards her. "Rough day, huh?" 

I ask as she took my hand and stood up. 

"Yeaha€ 1 hopefully it would get better." She said before smiling. 

"Hey! You're the one from the rooftop! Are you a Hunter like 
Glynda ! ? " 

I shake my head. "No, I'm a new student like you." I answered with 
neutral voice. 

"Really, huh, I guess we're in the same boat then! My name is Ruby 
Rose! Nice to meet you! What's your name?" Ruby introduced herself as 
she asks my name. 

"Leonard Meneses." I told her my name since it would be rude if I 
didn ' t . 

She then noticed that I was holding Wrath as her eyes trailed on my 
weapon. I raise Wrath in the air and wave it as her eyes are still 
focused on Wrath, like it was a piece of candy. I took Defender out 
of its scabbard as I showed both weapons to Ruby. 

"Wow! Is that a Lever Action Rifle Side Sword and is that a Handgun 
Combat Knife!" She exclaimed as I holstered Defender back causing her 
to frown a bit, but that frown turned back into a smile when I 
outstretch Wrath at her. 



Ruby then had sparkles in her eyes before she slowly took Wrath and 
inspected its parts. "The feeding ramp is polished to mirror sheen. 
The slide's been reinforced. And the interlock with the frame is 
tightened for added precision. The sight system is original, too. The 
thumb safety is extended to make it easier on the finger. A long-type 
trigger with non-slip grooves. A ring hammer... The base of the 
trigger guard's been filed down for a higher grip. And not only that, 
nearly every part of this gun has been expertly crafted and 
customized." She said before changing it to a knife. "The combat 
knife is made of a light weight, but reinforced metal. Attached on 
the end of a knife is a dust storage system used to contain Red 
dusta€ 1 overall this is soa€ 1 Beaut iful ! " Ruby exclaimed as she hugged 
Wrath and sighed in content. 

'So she's a weapon nerda€ 1 good to know that I'm not the only onea€ 1 ' 

I thought as after a few seconds. Ruby gave me back Wrath causing me 
to take it and holster the weapon. 

"I love seeing new weapons it's like meeting new people!" She stated 
before muttering. "Only bettera€ 1 " 

"Not good with first impressions?" I ask Ruby as she gave me a sad 
look . 

"You couldn't tell? Didn't you see what just happened now? I mean, I 
might not exactly make a lot of friends herea€ 1 " Ruby explained 
before looking down at the ground. 

I look at her for awhile and sighed. 'I'm going to regret 
thisa€ 1 ' 

"Why don't we be friends?" I suggested while holding back the 
hesitation in my voice. 

Ruby then looks up at me. "You anda€lme?" She asked before smiling at 
me cheerfully. "Heh, first you save me from an explosive round, and 
then you want to be friends? You really are cool!" Ruby exclaims 
before muttering a small. "Thanksa€l" 

I gave her a nod as something under my skin move in approval and in 
the back of my head. It told me that I did the right thing and I 
won't regret my decisions. 

"Now then, do you know where are we supposed to go?" Ruby asks as I 
shake my head. 

"We should be going to the Amphitheater, but I don't have a clue 
where that is." I answered. 

"I guess we should start looking then." Ruby suggested before walking 
towards a random path. 

I watch her walk randomly before sighing. 'Even though my 
consciousness told me that I did the right thing, I somehow think I 
didn't.' I thought before walking besides Ruby as we tried to find 
the Amphitheater. 

After a few minutes Ruby stops walking and turn to look at someone. I 
stared at the direction on where she's looking at to see the blond 



teenager from the Airship. 


"Hey, isn't that Vomit boy?" Ruby asks me. 

"Yeah, that's the guy who vomited on the Airship." I answered as we 
heard him talk to himself. 

"Uhha€lwas I supposed to take a left? Or was it a right? Maybe I go 
back? " 

I look at the teen and shake my head at him in disappointment before 
following a few students going somewhere, but before I was able to 
take a step. Ruby held my coat's sleeve. 

"Maybe we should help him?" Ruby said as she approached the teen 
while dragging me by the sleeve. "Hey, are you lost too?" Ruby 
asks . 

"What? Oh uha€ 1 nope . I know where I'm going!" the teen answered, but 
it was easy to tell that he was lying. 

"Great, we don't know where we're supposed to go. Can you tell us?" 
Ruby asks as the teen hung his head. 

"UhaOlOkay, I'm losta€ 1 " The teen admitted. 

Ruby then chuckled. "My name's Ruby and this is Leonard! What's your 
name? " 


"Well, the name's Jaune Arc! Short, sweet, rolls off the tongue - 
ladies love it!" Jaune announced proudly. 

'I doubt it." I thought skeptical. 

"Do they?" Ruby asked. 

"They will! Well, I-I hope they will. My mom always says that... 
Never mind." Jaune said with a gloomy expression 

Ruby giggled before a short, awkward silence fell. "So... I got this 
thing!" Ruby suddenly pulls out her weapon and stabs it into the 
ground . 

"Whoa! Is that a scythe?" Jaune asked. 

"It's also a customizable high-impact sniper rifle!" 

"A-wha...?" Jaune said confuse. 

"It's also a gun." I said. 

"Oh. That's cool!" Jaune exclaimed before facing me. "So what do you 
have?" Jaune asked me. 

"A Lever Action Rifle Side Sword and a Handgun Combat Knife." 

"Say what?" 

I gave him a long look before sighing. "I have guns that turns into 
blades . ' 



"That's awesome!" Jaune exclaimed. 


"Oh! I, uh . . . " Jaune then unsheathes his blade. "I got this 
sword ! " 

"Ooooohh!" Ruby said inspecting the sword. 

"Yeah, and I've got a shield, too!" Jaune got his scabbard, raises 
his arm and expands the metal into his defense. 

Ruby then touched the shield. "So, what do they do?" 

Jaune fumbled with the shield as it retracts off his arm, expands, 
and retracts again before putting it back in place and finally 
shrinking it down for good, placing it on his belt. "The shield gets 
smaller, so when I get tired of carrying it, I can just... put it 
away ..." 

"But... wouldn't it weigh the same?" Ruby asked. 

"Yeah, it does..." Jaune said dejectedly. 

Ruby then giggled. "Well, I'm kind of a dork when it comes to 
weapons, so I guess I did go a little overboard when designing 

it . " 

"Wait - you made that?!" Jaune asked surprised. 

"Of course!" Ruby exclaimed. "All students at Signal forge their own 
weapons! Didn't you make yours?" 

"It's a hand-me-down. My great-great-grandfather used it to fight in 
the war." Jaune said. 

"Sounds more like a family heirloom to me!" Ruby said before 
laughing. "Well, I like it! Not many people have an appreciation for 
the classics these days." 

Jaune sheathes his sword. "Yeah, the classics..." Jaune said. "So 
does anyone know where to go?" 

I shake my head. "No." 

"Y-You think there might be a directory? Maybe a food court? Some 
kind of recognizable landmark? Is, uh . . . Is that a **no**?" Jaune 
asked causing Ruby to laugh. "That's a **no**." 

I inwardly sigh. "We best start looking then." I said as Ruby gave me 
a smile. 

"Okay! We'll follow you!" Ruby said as she gave me the lead. 

I let out a sigh before following a group of students. 
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><pXstrong>Beacon Academy, Amphitheater<strong> 





It didn't take us long to reach the Amphitheater. As we enter the 
massive hall, we saw the other students had separated into a left and 
right halve, with one obvious blonde standing on the right 
side . 

"Ruby! Over here! I saved you a spot!" Ruby's sister yelled. 

"Hey! I got to go! I'll see you guys after the ceremony!" Ruby bid us 
farewell as she left to join her sister. 

"Hey, wait! Great, where am I supposed to find another, nice quirky 
girl to talk to?" Jaune said before facing me. "Anyway, I'm going to 
find somewhere to stand." Jaune said before leaving me by the 
entrance . 

I sighed before following Ruby. Don't get me wrong, but Ruby's 
position is near the stage and I wanted to hear what Ozpin got to 
say . 

I followed after Ruby as she crossed her arms when she joined her 
sister, not looking very happy. 

'Looks like Ruby, isn't happy that her sister left her all by herself 
in the courtyarda€ 1 ' I thought as I walk a small distance away from 
the sisters. 

"How's your first day going, little sister?" 

"You mean since you ditched me and I exploded?" 

"Yikes! Meltdown already?" 

"No, I literally exploded a hole in front of the school! And there 
was some fire, and I think some ice...?" 

Ruby's sister smiled broadly at her. "Are you being sarcastic?" 

Ruby scoffs at her sister as I noticed that the Schee overheard the 
sisters' conversation causing her to walk behind Ruby. 

"I wish! I tripped over some crabby girl's luggage, and then she 
yelled at me, and then I sneezed, and then I exploded, and then she 
yelled at me again, and I felt really, really bad, and I just wanted 
her to stop yelling at me!" Ruby explains her past situation to her 
sister as I sighed and shake my head as I notice that the Schnee was 
getting annoyed. 

"You!" The Schnee yelled causing Ruby to quickly jump into her 
sister ' s arms . 

"Oh, God, it's happening again!" Ruby said in a frightened 
voice . 

"You're lucky we weren't blown off the side of the cliff!" 

"Oh, my God, you really exploded..." Ruby's sister said in a meek 
voice . 


"It was an accident . " Ruby stated as she got down from her sister's 



arm to face the Schnee. "It was an accident ! " Repeated more clearly 
as the Schnee holds up a pamphlet titled **DUST for dummies and other 
Inadequate Individuals** to Ruby. 

I narrowed my eyes at the Schnee since she was treating Ruby like a 
child who doesn't know how to do anything. 

"What's this?" Ruby asked confuse. 

"The Schnee Dust Company is not responsible for any injuries or 
damages sustained while operating a Schnee Dust Company product. 
Although not mandatory, the Schnee Family highly encourages customers 
to read and familiarize themselves with this easy to follow guide to 
Dust applications and practices in the field." 

'That was fast and no doubt about it. Ruby didn't understand a thing 
she saidaC 1 ' I thought as I saw Ruby had a clueless expression on her 
face . 

"Uuhhh. . . ?" 

"You really want to start making things up to me?" Schnee 
asks . 

"Absolutely?" Ruby answered immediately. 

The girl handed the pamphlet to Ruby. "Read this, and don't ever 
speak to me again." 

"Look, uh, it sounds like you two just got off on the wrong foot. Why 
don't you start over and try to be friends, okay?" Ruby's sister 
suggested causing Ruby to place the pamphlet away. 

"Yeah! Great idea, sis!" Ruby exclaimed before holding out her hand 
as she clears her throat. "Hello, Weiss! I'm Ruby! Wanna hang out? We 
can go shopping for school supplies!" 

Weiss looked seemingly enthusiastic "Yeah! And we can paint our nails 
and try on clothes and talk about cute boys, like tall, blond, and 
scraggly and tall, raven, and gloomy over there!" Weiss then pointed 
at Jaune before pointing at me causing me to narrow my eyes at 
her . 

"Wow, really?!" Ruby asked a bit excited. 

This caused me to let out another sigh before facepalming. 'Doesn't 
Ruby know when someone is being sarcastic? ' I thought as it was dead 
silence for a few seconds with the Schnee glaring at Ruby before 
responding to her question with a fast. "No." 

I ignore the trio and paid attention to the stage as Professor Ozpin 
finally arrived and caught everyone's attention by coughing into the 
microphone . 

"I'll... keep this brief." Ozpin started. "You have traveled here 
today in search of knowledge, to hone your craft and acquire new 
skills, and when you have finished, you plan to dedicate your life to 
the protection of the people. But I look amongst you, and all I see 
is wasted energy, in need of purpose, direction." This caused the 
students whisper among themselves. "You assume knowledge will free 



you of this, but your time at this school will prove that knowledge 
can only carry you so far. It is up to you to take the first 
step . " 

As Ozpin leaves the stage. Professor Goodwitch steps up to talk. "You 
will gather in the ballroom tonight. Tomorrow, your initiation 
begins. Be ready. You are dismissed." 

'Ozpin seemed kind of off... it might be all the stress besides 
managing a high standard place like Beacon isn't easy. Well, I guess 
I should head to the ballroom now.' I thought before exiting the 
Amphitheater while leaving both Jaune and Ruby behind. 
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><pXstrong>Beacon Academy, Rooftop<strong> 
** 1701 ** 


As I opened the door to the rooftop, the chilly wind of the night 
blew against my face causing me to sigh as I could see my breath. 

I arrived at the Ballroom hours ago, but there wasn't any more room 
for me though. So I decided to just take a breather at the 
roof . 

Staring at Beacon Academy and all of Vale got me thinking. 'What is 
going to await me now? I'm already at Beacon Academy. All that's left 
is for me to pass the initiation to become an official student of 
Beacon Academy.' I sigh as I watch the moon glow bright. 

' Silencea€ 1 it feels strange after the recent days, I've spent without 
it, but I'm not complaining since it's kind of relaxing.' I thought 
as the silence felt comforting. 

'How long since I enjoyed the silence? How long since I tried to live 
a normal life away from all the killing, murder and corruptions?' I 
ask myself as I let out a sad sigh. 

I then remember befriending the girl from yesterday. 'Rubya€lshe 
seems like a cheerful person to be witha€ 1 but I could see it in her 
eyes that she's suffered and lost someone close to hera€ 1 I tell 
myself that is the only reason on why I befriended her yeta€ 1 I know 
that isn't the real reason and I don't want to admit it." I scowled 
at this feeling before staring into the night sky. 

' Somehowa€ 1 it ' s like I knew about Ruby before I was even borna€ 1 ' I 
thought a bit confuse. 'And I get this feeling when I look at her 
eyesa€ 1 ' I shake my head off the thought before looking into the sky 
as I felt something under my skin again. 

I look at my hands and saw nothing wrong, but there was a feeling 
that I have. It is like there is something inside me longing to be 
released ever since the day dad passed away, but somehow I just let 
it stay at bay. 

'I don't know how to use my Aura and I also don't know what my 
Semblance isa€ll wonder could I survive in Beacon Academy and protect 
people from The Creatures of Grimm while protecting them from the 
scum on the streetsa€lor would I fail and let innocent people suffer 
for my failurea€l?' I thought as I heard the door of the rooftop 



click open causing me to glance behind me to see Jaune. 

"Oh? You're here too?" Jaune asks before approaching me. "I just came 
out for fresh air, but it looks like you beat me to it." Jaune said 
causing me to nod. 

"Great minds think alike." I said sarcast ically as Jaune 
smiled . 

"Yeah, I would have to agree!" Jaune exclaimed literally taking what 
I said to mind, causing me to inwardly sigh. "By the way thanks for 
helping me earlier, I would have probably missed the ceremony if it 
wasn't for you and Ruby." Jaune said with grateful tone. "Speaking of 
her, she's downstairs having another shot at making friends, but it 
isn't going so well. I'm pretty sure Weiss got involved againa€ 1 also, 
I got to ask, what's with you and Ruby anyway? You just met, 
right ? " 

I nodded as I continued to listen to Jaune. 

"Yet you already seem like best buds. So do youa€ 1 y ' knowa€ 1 like her?" 
Jaune ask me as I only kept quiet silent since his question is a 
stupid one, but he seems to take my silence as a yes. 

"I knew it! You should totally go for it! I think **she likes you 
too**. Then again, I'm not really an expert on this sorta thingsa€ 1 " 
Jaune said trying to encourage me. 

I wanted to tell him that he's wrong, that I didn't like Ruby and I 
couldn't care less on what happens to her, but something in the back 
in my consciousness told me that **I **am wrong and I do care about 
her causing me to remain silent as I could see that Jaune is trying 
his best to befriend and support me. 

"Oh well, to be honest, I'm more into Weissa€l" Jaune said as I 
almost scoff and scowled, but I held myself back from doing so since 
it would be rude to do it, but he could have pick a better choice 
than the Schnee. 

"We should hang out sometimes. We are strangers here in Vale after 
all. It'll be fun." Jaune suggested causing me to sigh as I watch the 
moon and thought about his suggestion carefully. 

"Sure, why not?" I answered as Jaune smiled. 

"Cool." Jaune said before turning back. "Anyway, we should probably 
head back. We'll get in trouble for being past curfew." 

"Go ahead. I'll follow just save me a spot to sleep in." I said as 
Jaune gave me a nod before heading back down. 

' Jaunea€ 1 seems like a friendly guy and no doubt about it. He's going 
to have a lot of friends here in Beacon, but he's hiding 
somethinga€ 1 ' I thought while looking at the lights of the city. 'The 
city of Valea€ 1 .is a nice city, but in every city there is a **secret 
sorrow** and **hate** that the Hunters and Huntresses could never see 
and are ignorant to. The scumbags on the streets murder and steal 
from the innocent while the Hunters are busy fending off the Grimm. 
The Law can't always be there to helpa€lbut I'll do everything to 
drive away the Scum off the streetsa€l ' I thought as I look away from 



the city before heading down. 


I arrived at the Ballroom and noticed that there were two sides, a 
side for the girls and a side for the boys. 

'Well it's better this way since I wouldn't want to wake up in the 
middle of the night, because someone wanted to get some action.' I 
thought before heading to the restroom to brush my teeth and change 
my clothes to my sleeping attire which is just a plain grey shirt and 
black jogging pants. 

I exited the restroom and saw Jaune waving at me in onesies. 

'I guess Jaune saved me a spot. ' I thought as I ignored the muscle 
bound jocks who were flexing to impress the girls on the other side 
and walk towards Jaune who found a spot at the border of the side 
right next to Ruby and her sister. 

'What is he planning?' I thought as Jaune gave me a quick thumb up 
before laying down on his futon forcing me to lay my futon next to 
Ruby's before laying down on it. 

I stared at the ceiling for a few seconds as the lights were turned 
off, I then saw Ruby, who was standing over me with her head blocking 
my view of the ceiling. 

"Good night, Leonard." Ruby said while giving me a smile. 

I close my eyes and said. "Night." 

As I closed my eyes and prepared to drift to sleep I heard Ruby say 
goodnight to her sister and Jaune, I ignored them and succumb to 
sleep . 
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><pXstrong>?<strong> 

•jk- -jk- 9 -jk- -jk- 

I open my eyes and found myself covered in snow while sitting down 
and leaning against a tree. 

' Snowa€ 1 ? ' I thought as I stood up and brush off the snow that was 
clinging on to my Vigilante clothes. 'That could only mean that I'm 
at the **Mountain of Sorrow** in **Atlas**.' I look around me to see 
that I'm in a ruined camp site surrounded by crates and broken 
tents . 

I walk towards a broken tent near a pile of crates and inspected it 
to see that the tent was forced open by huge bear like Grimm. 

' Ursasa€ 1 they usually inhabit the forest at the foot of the mountain, 
but it isn't uncommon for them to live in some caves here.' I then 
look at the crates to see wolf like claw markings. 

'It looks like some Beowolves joined in the Ursas that attack the 
hikers herea€ 1 ' I thought as I unholstered Wrath and started to hike 
up to the summit, but in each step I make. I could faintly hear 
someone whimpering and sobbing coming from the summit. 



'Someone's up there?' I thought as I heard a growl. 

"**Grrrr!**" I look behind me to see a large, dark, werewolf-like 
creature of Grimm dashing towards me before pouncing on top of me, 
pushing me backwards to the snowy ground. It then opened its mouth 
revealing its sharp fangs, ready to tear my throat of out. 

I quickly place my forearm against the Grimm's neck before it was 
able to take a bite out of me as it now determined to take a bite out 
of my neck. 

I place the muzzle of Wrath under its chin before squeezing the 
trigger causing blood to splatter on my face as Grimm fell limp. I 
pull my right knee back as I place my foot on the corpse's chest 
before kicking it off me. 

I stood up and stared at the corpse as it started to slowly evaporate 
along with blood on my face. 

'Wasn't expecting thata€ 1 I better be more aware of my surroundings or 
else the next time a Grimm catches me off guarda€ll'll be the one 
lying in a puddle of blood. ' I then proceeded to the summit 
cautiously as the sobbing and whimpering slowly gotten louder. 

After a few minutes of walking on the snowy path, I reach the summit 
and found no one there as the noise suddenly disappeared. I look 
around my surroundings and there lies near the edge of the summit, a 
medium size gravestone with the emblem of a red crucifix with some 
inscriptions written below the emblem. 

I approach the headstone and knelt down to read the 
inscriptions . 

{Leonardo Felix J. Meneses 

In peace I will lie down and sleep, for you alone. Lord, make me 
dwell in safety.} 

I smiled. 'Dad always said that grandpa was religious and zealous 
even got my name from him. I guess I should pay my long and over due 
respect.' I thought as I closed my eyes and prayed. 

'Remember, 0 Lord, the God of Spirits and of all Flesh, those whom we 
have remembered and those whom we have not remembered, men of the 
true faith, do thou thyself give them rest there in the land of the 
living, in thy kingdom, in the delight of Paradise, in the our holy 
fathers, from whence pain and sorrow and sighing have fled away, 
where the light of thy countenance visiteth them and always shineth 
upon them. Amen.' 

After praying I opened my eyes and sighed before placing my hand on 
the gravestone, but before I was able to stand up. The whimpering and 
sobbing quickly returned, but this time it was loud enough to blow my 
eardrums . 

"Graagh!" I yelled as I covered my ears as the noise is getting 
unbearable . 

"Grrraah! Make it **stop**!" I screamed in agony as black liquid like 
goo erupted between me and the gravestone before quickly latching 



itself on me. 


I wanted to pull it off, but the feeling of it latching on to me felt 
natural, like it was a part of me. I then heard the noise soften as 
the liquid slowly crept up to my face before finally covering my eyes 
causing darkness to obscure my sight as I heard a voice in my 
head . 

'**Calm her downa€ 1 please .** ' The voice begged me as I was starting 
to see the light. 
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><p>It's late at night and I could hear the sobbing and whimpering. I 
hear it all just as I awaken. <p> 

I slowly sat up and blink my eyes to clear my vision as I saw the 
person that is crying and whimpering. 

'Rubya€l ' I thought as she whimpered and sobbed in her sleep, it 
wasn't loud to wake everyone even her sister up, but it seems that it 
was enough to wake me up. 

I sat facing her as the expression in her face was one filled with 
sorrow and horror. I could only guess that she's dreaming about a 
terrible memory. 

'_**Calm her downa€ 1 pleasea€ 1 * * '_ 

' I remember the voice in my dream begged me to calm someone down, is 
it telling me that Ruby's the one, who is whimpering and sobbing? And 
why did I have that kind of dream?' I thought as Ruby's expression 
made me remember the nights that I had nightmares and night terrors, 
this made me look at Ruby with sympathy as I started to rub her head 
and hummed the tune my dad and mom sang to me when I was 
young . 

'**Dreams**, _there ' s a dream I have from time to time and in the 
dream, I don't stop. I kill the soldiers and the hitmen, the 
extortionists and racketeers, the dark old fucks who send them out to 

fight. **I hold the trigger down until they ' re* *_* *all gone**, but I 

don't stop. The innocents are watching, just like always, the 
slack-jawed thousands, gazing at the beast. My father lay red and 
shredded in the cold pavement. I face the crowd and raise my weapon 
up. **if my world ends**, I tell them, **so does yours**. The recoil 
starts and I wake up. It's just a **dream**, I always tell myself. 
It's just a dream. **It's just a dream**.' I noticed that Ruby's 
starting to calm down. 

I look at Ruby's face and let out a sigh. 'I can understand your 
sorrow. Ruby. I also experience losing a love one and I know the pain 
never leaves us. It will just stay hidden before finally coming out 
to hunt people like us. We can't change the past, but hopefully we 
can build the future. We all have to focus on the present and 
remember our goals to succeed. Either we do it for them or for 
ourselves . ' 

After a minute or two. Ruby's sobbing and whimpering finally stop as 
she started to sleep peacefully, now. 



"I never had anyone to calm me down when I have nightmares. Ruby. So 
count yourself lucky." I said quietly to the sleeping Ruby before 
taking my hand off of Ruby's head, this cause her to pout in her 
sleep . 

'Cutea€l ' My consciousness said causing me to shake my head off of 
the thought. 'That's not what I meanta€ 1 what ' s happening to me?' I 
ask myself as I reached my Scroll under my pillow to see that it was 
already **0456**. 

'I guess there's no point in going back to sleep since I might 
oversleep and wait in line to take a bath and knowing how many 
students that here. I'm not waiting in line to take a shower and eat 
in the Cafeteria.' I then quickly, but silently fix my futon before 
taking my suitcase along with me to the shower room, to change after 
taking shower. 

After showering, I placed on my Hunter outfit and headed outside to 
the Academy's Garden. 

Once I arrived I saw that the Academy garden is filled with scenic 
trees, arching architecture, and a winding road alongside a river. I 
walk towards a bench and sat on it as I watch the water flow in the 
river while being lighted by one of the lamppost. 

I let out a sigh before looking into my hands as I remembered the 
black liquid from my dreams latching onto it. 

"Trouble sleeping, Leonard?" Professor Ozpin's voice said from behind 
me causing me to glance back to see him and Professor 
Goodwitch . 

"No, I just woke and found it pointless to sleep again. Anyway, do 
you need something from me. Professor?" I ask Ozpin as he nodded. 

"I need to ask you something, Leonard." 

"Go ahead. Professor." 

"Is your Soul unlocked and can you use your Aura?" 

I shake my head. "No, Professor." 

"I seeaClwell this is a problem." Ozpin said as I raised my brow at 
him to explain. "You see, Leonard. Without your Aura there is a high 
possibility that you will die in the initiation." 

I frowned when I heard this. 'I guess Ozpin doesn't trust my 
abilities in a fight.' I thought as I look at the river. 

"So, what do you suggest I do. Professor Ozpin?" I asked Ozpin as I 
heard him sip his coffee. 

"I suggest that we unlock it." Ozpin told me. "Now, stand up and 
relaxed your breathing." 

I complied and stood as Professor Goodwitch approach me. "Now, close 
your eyes and concentrate . " 

I did as I was told and focus as I felt her riding crop touch my 



forehead . 


"For it is in passing that we achieve immortality. Through this, we 
become a paragon of virtue and glory to rise above all, infinite in 
distance and unbound by death." Professor Goodwitch said as I then 
felt sorrow and other negative emotions wash over me. "I release your 
soul, and by my shoulder protect thee." 

With those words uttered I felt light like a huge burden has been 
lifted off of my shoulders, but at the same time I also felt 
something dark under my skin. 

"You may open your eyes now, Mr. Meneses." Professor Goodwitch said 
as I opened my eyes to see my body surrounded by a pure black 
glow . 

I look at Ozpin to see him studying my every movement. "Do you feel 
different, Leonard?" 

I nodded. "I feel lighter like a huge burden has been lifted off of 
my shoulders." I answered as Ozpin smiled. 

"Good, now move along, Leonard. You don't want to be late for 
breakfast." Ozpin said as he and Professor Goodwitch left. 

I watch them walk away before looking at my hands as I stared at my 
Aura. 'Black, huh? I guess my life really is dark.' I thought as I 
imagined my Aura to disappear, this cause it to slowly my fade. 

I then heard my stomach grumble. 'I guess I should eata€ 1 ' I thought 
before walking towards the Cafeteria. 
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><pXstrong>Beacon Academy, Dining Hall<strong> 

** 0623 ** 

Like everything else in the Academy. The dining hall was huge, the 
dining hall features four long tables running the length of the hall 
with benches to either side and walking areas located in between. 

I got an apple, one egg and cheese sandwich and a glass of water. 

It's enough to sustain me until the initiation ends. I took a sit on 
one of the tables and started to eat. 

'High possibility that I would die without my Auraa€ 1 that might mean 
that I'll be facing something big in the Emerald Foresta€ 1 ' I thought 
as I finish my sandwich and held my apple. 'I killed criminals who 
are the monsters behind human skin, so why do I feel nervous about 
fighting the Creatures of Grimm?' I took a bite out of the apple. 'Is 
because I'm going to step in their territory or is it because of what 
I'm not prepared to fight in the Forest. 

I look at the bitten apple in frustration before clenching it with my 
right hand. The apple was immediately crushed as its juices 
splattered itself on my face. I wipe the juices off my face with a 
tissue before looking at my hand as I notice that I am using my 
Aura . 



'Thata€lwas unintent ionala€ 1 ' I thought before relaxing causing it to 
fade away. 'Stilla€lno real harm donea€ 1 ' 

I took my glass of water and chug it down. I look around me and 
notice that little by little more students started to fill the 
cafeteria. Some were patient enough to fall in line while some 
weren't, some were able to take the available tables and some just 
ate while standing. 

"Hey, do you mind!? No problem! Thanks!" a girl with short orange 
hair and turquoise eyes said before sitting down at the opposite side 
of the table with her companion. 

Her companion is a male teen with long black hair tied into a 
ponytail with magenta streaks in the left side of his hair with eyes 
matching the streaks. 

"Sorry, Nora tends to be a little hyper." The teen apologized, while 
carrying a plate of pancakes. 

"Come on Ren, he said it okay, right?" The now name Nora said and 
stared at me for awhile. 

'Some students are real oddballs, but who am I to judgeaC 1 ' I 
inwardly sigh before nodding. 

This caused her to smile before turning her attention to Ren. 

"But anyway, what was I thinking? But still, I hope we end up on the 
same team together!" she said with a mouthful of pancakes. "We should 
come up with a plan, to make sure we end up on the same team 
together! What if we bribe the headmasteraC 1 ? No, that won't work. He 
has the school." 

I decided to stand up and leave the two alone before placing my plate 
at the counter as I started to head to the locker room. 

"I pray to God that He won't let me be in a team with them. ' 
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><p>As I arrived at the locker room, I immediately went to my locker 
and retrieved my weapons. I saw Defender and Wrath on a rack in all 
their glory. <p> 

'Okay boysaC 1 it ' s just a few minutes away before the big event.' I 
thought as I place Defender in its scabbard and Holstered 
Wrath . 

"You seem awfully chipper this morning!" I heard a familiar voice 
that belongs to Ruby's sister. 

"Yep! No more awkward small talk or "gett ing-to-know-you" stuff. 
Today, I get to let my sweetheart do the talking." I heard Ruby's 
voice next to my open locker as she sighs happily. 

"Well, remember. Ruby, you're not the only one going through 
initiation. If you wanna grow up, you're gonna have to meet new 
people and learn to work together." 



I heard Ruby sighs in frustration. "You sound like Dad!" I then heard 
a shove. "Okay, first of all. What do meeting new people have to do 
with fighting? And secondly, I don't need people to help me grow up! 

I drink milk ! " 

"But what about when we form teams?" 

"Urn, I don't know, I... I'll just be on your team or something..." 
Ruby said nervously. 

"Maybe you should try being on someone else's team?" 

"My dear sister Yang, are you implying that you do not wish to be on 
the same team as me?" 

I let out a sigh and close my locker as I saw Ruby next to me. Ruby 
saw me and smiled. "Oh! I didn't see you there, Leonard!" 

'That's because I was behind my locker's door.' I thought as Ruby's 
sister walk towards us. 

"Oh yeah! I never introduced you two! This is my sister, 

Yang ! " 

"Nice to meet you!" Yang said as I gave her a nod. 

"Likewise." I said nonchalantly causing Yang to turn to face 
Ruby . 

"Why don't you be on this guy's team? You two seem friendly 
enough . " 

'I didn't know we seemed **friendly** to each otheraO 1 ' 

Ruby scowled at Yang. "Are you still trying to dodge being on a team 
with me?" 

Yang took a few steps back. "What? No! Of course I do ! I just 
thought... I don't know, maybe it would help you... break out of your 
shell ! " 

Ruby looks at Yang a bit offended. "What the-?! I don't need to 
'break out of my shell'! That's absolutely-" 

"Ridiculous!" Jaune finished Ruby's sentence as he walk in between 
the sisters while holding a map and looking lost. "There's no way I 
put my gear in locker 636 yesterday! I would've remembered having to 
count that high! Why does this have to happen today?" 

"Look, Ruby. All I'm saying is that you should make more friends." 
Yang said to Ruby. 

"I have already made friends! Leonard and Jaune!" Ruby exclaimed 
before continuing. "And with you that's four! A full team!" Ruby said 
with a smile. 

"Ugha€ 1 I suppose you're righta€ 1 " Yang said with a defeated 
tone . 


"Speaking of Jaune, what's up with him?" Ruby asks as I look at the 



direction Jaune went and saw him talking to the Schnee and a red 
haired girl . 

"It looks like he is talking to Weiss anda€lis that Phyrra Nikos?" 
Yang asks as I started to hear their conversation. 

"Jaune, is it? Do you have any idea who you're talking to?" She 
asked . 

"Not in the slightest, snow angel." 

When I Heard that nickname, it made me cringe. 'I don't want to admit 
it, but he's worst than Millera€l ' 

"Did he just call Weiss, **Snow Angel**?" Yang asks as I answer with 
a nod . 

"This is Pyrrha." Weiss introduce. 

"Hello again!" Pyrrha said. 

"Pyrrha graduated top of her class at Sanctum!" 

"Never heard of it." Jaune said confuse and clueless. 

This cause Weiss to scoff. "She's won the Mistral Region Tournaments 
four years in a row! A new record!" 

"The what?" Jaune said still confuse and clueless. 

Weiss then waved her arms rapidly in anger. "She's on the front of 
every Pumpkin Pete's Marshmallow Flakes box!" 

Jaune suddenly gasped. "That's you?! But they only do that for star 
athletes and cartoon characters ! " 

"Yeah, it was pretty cool. Sadly, the cereal isn't very good for 
you." Pyrrha said with a smile. 

"So, after hearing all of this, do you really think you're in a 
position to ask her to be on your team?" Weiss asked Jaune causing 
him to hang his head. "I guess not... Sorry..." 

"Actually, Jaune, I think you'd make a great leader!" Pyyrha 
said . 

Jaune immediately brightened back up. "D'oh, stop it!" 

My eyes twitch at his action. 'Suddenly my respect for Jaune as a man 
fella€ 1 ' 

"Seriously, please stop it. This kind of behavior should not be 
encouraged!" Weiss said not liking what is happening in front of 
her . 

"Sounds like Pyrrha is on board for Team Jaune. Spots are filling up 
quick! Now, I'm not supposed to do this, but maybe I could pull some 
strings, find a place for you. What do you say? 


"This won't end wella€l" 


just as Ruby uttered those words, Jaune was 



immediately pinned to the wall by Pyrrha's spear. 


"Spoke to soona€ 1 " Yang commented. 

I sighed as an announcement began to play on the intercom 
system . 

[Would all first-year students please report to Beacon Cliff for 
initiation? Again, all first-year students report to Beacon Cliff 
immediately . ] 

"I guess we better get moving." Yang said as Ruby nodded. 

"I'll grab Jaune, he'll probably won't make it there by his own. Come 
on, Leonard." Ruby said and approached Jaune as Yang and I followed 
her . 

"Having some trouble there, lady-killer?" Yang asked Jaune. 

"I don't understand. My dad said all women look for is confidence! 
Where did I go wrong?" He asked as Ruby offered him a hand, he 
accepted it and used her to lift himself back up. 

I let out a sigh. "Well Jaune there's confident and there's too 
confident." I told Jaune. 

"Yeah and **Snow Angel** probably wasn't the best start." Yang said 
before heading out. 

"Come on, Jaune, let's go." Ruby said as she leads Jaune out of the 
locker room by supporting him and his damaged self-esteem. I sighed 
before helping Ruby carry Jaune. 

'I do hope it's not going to always be like this in the next four 
years in Beacon. . . ' 
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><pXstrong>Beacon Academy, Beacon Clif f <strong> 
** 0943 ** 


I am now at Beacon Cliff, overlooking a forest, where several 
students including myself are standing on silver tiles in front of a 
mug-holding Professor Ozpin and Glynda with her Scroll. 

"For years, you have trained to become warriors, and today, your 
abilities will be evaluated in the Emerald Forest." Professor Ozpin 
announced . 

"Now, I'm sure many of you have heard rumors about the assignment of 
"teams." Well, allow us to put an end to your confusion. Each of you 
will be given teammates... today." Glynda said. 

"What? Ohhh . . . " I heard Ruby say. 

"These teammates will be with you for the rest of your time here at 
Beacon. So it is in your best interest to be paired with someone with 
whom you can work well." Professor Ozpin said causing Ruby 
groan . 



"That being said, the first person you make eye contact with after 
landing will be your partner for the next four years." Professor 
Ozpin continued. 

Ruby then had a shocked expression. "Whaaaat?!" 

"See? I told you-!" I heard Nora say to Ren. 

"After you've partnered up, make your way to the northern end of the 
forest. You will meet opposition along the way. Do not hesitate to 
destroy everything in your path... or you will die." 

I heard Jaune laugh nervously before gulping loudly. 

"You will be monitored and graded through the duration of your 
initiation, but our instructors will not intervene. You will find an 
abandoned temple at the end of the path containing several relics. 
Each pair must choose one and return to the top of the cliff. You 
will guard that item, as well as your standing, and grade you 
appropriately. Are there any questions?" Professor Ozpin asked 

Jaune raised his hand. "Yeah, urn, sir?" 

"Good! Now, take your positions." Professor Ozpin ordered while 
ignoring Jaune. 

Everyone strikes a pose on their tile. 'I don't have a landing 
strategyaO 1 ' I thought as I just stood up and relaxed my body as I 
glance to my side I saw Nora crouching low, Ren wielding his weapons, 
Yang raising her fists in a fighting stance. Ruby readying her body, 
and Jaune is still raising his hand. 

"Uh, sir? I've got, urn... a question." Jaune said while missing the 
tile under the Schnee rising up into a springboard, launching her 
into the air and over the forest, as the platforms activate down the 
line . 

"So, this landing... strategy thing... Uh, wha-what is it? You're, 
like, dropping us off or something?" Jaune asked. 

"No. You will be falling." Professor Ozpin answered. 

'I wonder how Jaune is missing thisa€l ' I thought as more students 
were being launched. 

"Oh, uh, I see... So, did you, like, hand out parachutes for us?" 
Jaune asked again. 

"No. You will be using your own **landing strategy**." Professor 
Ozpin said. 

Jaune still not seeing an excited Nora and Ren getting launched. 
"Uh-huh... Yeah." 

At her turn, Yang winks at her younger sister and puts on a pair of 
aviators, and flies off with a "Woo-hoooooooo ! " a second before Ruby 
gave me a smile before joining Yang. 


'Well I guess it's my turn.' I thought a bit nervous before I was 



launched into the air. 


"AHHHHHhhhh ! " I heard Jaune scream from behind me. 

I ignore his scream and glance down into the ground as I notice that 
I was descending faster than everyone else. I felt my finger grew 
cold and my heart rate pulse faster than usual as I could feel sweat 
forming from my forehead. 

As my feet touched the ground, I quickly performed a break-fall to 
absorb the impact of the fall and sprinted to a tree before stopping 
and leaning against it . 

'I somehow landed with ease, although I've never done something like 
this before, it f elta€ 1 natural . ' I thought as I look at my legs to 
see that I unintentionally activated my Aura causing me to feel the 
same negative emotions, I had when it was first unlocked. 

'If my Aura didn't activate by itself then maybe I would have broken 
my knees.' I thought as I look at a northern path before following 
it . 
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><p>Anger was flowing through my system like something around me was 
causing me to feel irritated, but at the same time, anger felt 
normal. I don't know if I'm being influenced by my Aura or it's 
because I'm being stalk around like prey.<p> 

I glance behind me and narrowed my eyes at a direction as I know that 
there were multiple Grimms stalking me. 

'When will they **stop** stalking me and **show** themselves.' I 
thought angrily since after walking for a few minutes along this 
path, I sense that I was being stalked 

I look ahead and notice a small clearing next to a small clear blue 
river. 'That's good enough.' I thought as I unholstered Defender from 
my scabbard and started to sprint towards the clearing as I glance 
behind me to see six Beowolves 

'Looks like they finally decided to acta€ 1 ' I thought coldly. 

I jump forward and quickly turned around in mid-air before shooting a 
Grimm in the head, blowing a huge chunk of flesh off of its head. I 
pulled back the lever ejecting the shell before quickly pulling it 
back as I shot another cartridge in a Beowolf's knees causing it to 
roll and stumble on the ground as it let out a howl. 

A Beowolf was able to leap up into to the air, ready to pounce on 
me . 

As the Beowolf grew closer, I rolled backwards to my feet to dodge 
its pounce and shifted Defender into a side sword before quickly 
decapitating it before kicking the corpse to another Beowolf causing 
it to be knocked back. 

I quickly parried a claw swipe with Defender, but the Grimm's claw 
was able to scratch my face and draw blood, fueling my rage even more 
as I gave it a strong roundhouse kick to its head before impaling the 



Grimm at its chest and pinning it to a tree. 


I quick draw Wrath and aimed it at two Beowolf running full speed at 
me. I squeeze the trigger and shot a Beowolf in the head while 
missing the second one. 

The creature of Grimm then tried swipe at my head causing me to lean 
back before giving it left hook to face and a kick to its knee 
sending it kneeling to the ground as I place the cold muzzle of Wrath 
against its forehead. I gave it a cold glare as I squeeze the trigger 
causing black chunks of flesh and blood to splatter and splash all 
over me. 

' Two lefta€ 1 ' 

I glance behind me to see a Grimm trying to crawl its way to the 
forest. I walk towards it and shot its other knee and two elbows 
causing it to howl in pain. I look at the Creature in anger before 
putting it out of its misery. 

I bolstered Wrath and walk back to the tree on where I pinned the 
Beowolf to see that it was struggling to get free, but it failed 
pitifully as Defender was drove too deep into the tree. 

'They are soulless creatures of destruction that are drawn to 
negative feelings such as envy, sadness, loneliness and hatred. They 
often congregate towards the source of these emotions. No wonder it 
is looking at me like a huge steak. ' I thought as I saw the Beowolf 
glaring at me. 

I clench my right hand into a fist and focus my Aura into it as my 
fist began to be covered by my black Aura. I narrowed my eyes at the 
Grimm before sending a straight punch to its head. Surprisingly my 
fist went through its head causing blood to splatter on my face and 
clothes. I ignored it and pulled back my fist as I started to feel my 
Aura fade and my body feeling heavy as the anger in my system 
suddenly vanished. 

'It looks like I wasted my entire Aura into that puncha€ 1 ' I thought 
as I place my hand on the handle of Defender before pulling it out of 
the corpse and tree. I look at Defender to see blood coating it 
causing me raise the side sword into the air before swiping it down 
to take of the black blood that was coating it. I shifted it back 
into a Lever Action rifle and cock it, so that I could be prepared to 
shoot another Grimm if I encounter any more of them along the way. 

I wipe the blood off of my face and stared at my hand to see the 
blood starting to evaporate into a dark mist as it started to 
disappear. I approach the river and wash both my hands and face. 

I look at my reflection in the water as I saw the scratch mark slowly 
heal before leaving no mark or evidence that I have been scratch. 
'Well, that's useful. I never knew Aura could heal woundsa€ 1 actually 
I don't know much about Aura at all. Maybe in class I could learn a 
thing or two on how it operates.' 

After washing, I stood up and continued walking on the path that 
leads to the north while slowly replenishing my Aura. 

'I was angry awhile ago, but after using up my entire Aura in that 



punch. The anger faded, so did the other negative emotions that I was 
feeling.' I let out a sigh before looking further to see another 
clearing. 'The emotions that I felt are all negative and I want to 
say that it's all normal to feel these emotions when using my Aura, 
but I know that's a liea€l ' 

I stop and stared at my hands as I saw my Aura flicker back and so 
did the negative emotions, I breathe in deeply and relaxed as my Aura 
faded back into my Soul. 'Control is all I needaC 1 ' I thought as I 
reached the other clearing and saw two familiar faces. 

"Hey! You're okay!" Yang exclaimed as she saw me walk towards 
them . 

"Are you okay?" 

"Hey, come on! I'm a lot tougher than some Grimm." Yang stated a bit 
annoyed that I underestimated her strength. She then looks at the 
girl in black from yesterday. "Oh, this is Blake! Ruby and I met her 
yesterday." Yang introduced Blake to me as she gave me a nod. 

"Nice to meet you, but shouldn't we get going?" Blake asks 
Yang . 

"Alright, let's get moving." Yang said before taking the lead as 
Blake and I silently followed her. 
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><p><strong>Emerald Forest, Ruined temple<strong> 
** 1104 ** 


We step out into another clearing that revealed a circular stone 
temple, broken and decrepit, but for the platforms around its inside, 
holding several black and gold objects with one rusty piece. 

"Think this is it?" Yang asks us as Blake gave Yang an incredulous 
look before heading down the hill with Yang and I following her. 

We walk across the floor and observe the items on each pedestal, now 
shown to be chess pieces. 

"Chess pieces?" Blake asks as she looked at a black king 
confused . 

"Some of them are missingaC 1 looks like we weren't the first ones 
here." Yang said as Blake looked at her. 

"Well, I guess we should pick one." 

Yang approaches one of the relics. 

"Hmmmm..." Hummed as she studies the golden knight, then picks it up 
and showed it to us. "How about a cute little pony?" 

Blake smirked. "Sure." She said as they walk towards each other to 
the center of the temple floor. 


I ignored the two and walk towards a Rusty Silver Pawn. 



'Looks like nobody wanted to pick this piece because of its 
appearance...' I pick up the Rusty Pawn and observed it. 'But a rusty 
silver pawn suits mea€ 1 ' I thought as I heard Jaune ' s scream causing 
me to turn towards the source. 

"Some girl is in trouble! Guys, did you hear that, what should we 
do?" Yang asks as she turned to face me and Blake. 

I didn't respond as I heard a faint voice in the sky that slowly 
loud. "Heads uuuuuuuup ! " 

"Oomph!" I grunted as something or someone crash lands on top of me 
before immediately getting off. 

I look at the person and saw that it was Ruby with an apologetic and 
worried face. "I'm sorry! Are you okay, Leonard!?" 

I inwardly sigh. "Don't worry, you're not that heavy." I reassured 
Ruby, but she suddenly blushed and smiled. 

"You're sweet, but seriously, no concussions ? " Ruby asks as she took 
my reassurance as a compliment. 

"Did your sister just fall from the sky?" Blake asks Yang as Ruby and 
I turned to face them. 

"I..." Before Yang can continue, we heard several crashing noises 
from the forest ahead of us and an Ursa comes out, claws swiping, 
just as a pink blast of energy hits it in the back and it crashes to 
the ground, depositing its rider. 

" YEEEE-HAAAAW ! " The rider or Nora rolls off of the creature's back, 
then gets up and groans, saddened. "Awwww... It's broken." She dashes 
onto its neck and observes the carcass as Ren comes up behind her, 
panting and leaning on the monster. 

"Nora! Please... Don't ever do that again." Ren looks up again and 
notices by the pink dotted outline of where his partner should be 
that Nora has run off again, and looks around frantically. 

I look around as well as I noticed Nora is now in the Temple, staring 
at a golden rook relic. "Oooohh..." she suddenly grabs it before she 
dances and sings with the chess piece. "I'm queen of the castle! I'm 
queen of the castle!" 

"Nora!" Ren called as Nora stops dancing with the rook on her head, 
then salutes, dropping the relic into her hand. "Coming, Ren!" She 
said as skips off to her friend. 

"Did that girl just ride in on an Ursa?" Blake asks. 

"I..." Yang is interrupted once more as a screech is heard from our 
right, and the redhead from the locker room or Pyrrha comes out of 
the forest as a scorpion like creature of Grimm, uproots entire trees 
in its chase after her. Pyrrha narrowly dodges its giant claws and 
keeps on running. 

"Jaune!" Pyrrha calls as Jaune responded by calling her name from a 
tree . "Pyrrha ! " 



'When did he get there?" I inwardly ask myself as I unholstered 
Defender and shifted it to a side sword. 


The scorpion Grimm continues to follow Pyrrha as she runs. 

"Did she just run all the way here with a Death Stalker on her tail?" 
Black asks once again as I noticed Yang getting angrier until she 
growls and erupts in a small burst of fire, eyes flashing red. "I 
can't take it anymore! Can everyone just chill out for two seconds 
before something crazy happens again? ! " 

'Is that her Semblancea€ 1 ? ' I thought as I notice Yang cooling down, 
Ren running over to a ditzy Nora, and Blake and Ruby looking 
up . 

"Umm. . . Yang?" Ruby tugs on her sister's sleeve and points up above, 
revealed the Schnee hanging on a talon the size of her entire body 
that belongs to a gigantic crow Grimm. 

"How could you leave me?!" The Schnee called to Ruby. 

"I said **jump**!" Ruby shouted up at the Schnee. 

"She's gonna fall." Blake said. 

"She'll be fine." Ruby said as the Schnee started to free 
fall . 

"She's falling." Red stated as Jaune suddenly leaps out of nowhere 
with his arms outstretched and catch the falling Schnee. 

Jaune smiles at her. "Just... dropping in?" 

I held Defender with my right hand before facepalming and sighing in 
disappointment . 

I look back at the two and saw that the Schnee is speechless and 
Jaune realizes why when they both look down. 

"Oh, God." Jaune said as they hang on to each other wide-eyed as 
their moment of suspension ends, their weapons flying behind them. 
"Oh, noooooooo- Oomph!" 

Jaune does a faceplant into the dirt, limbs splayed out, and serves 
as the perfect landing spot for the Schnee as she falls into a seated 
position on his body. 

"My hero." Schnee said mockingly as Jaune groans. 

"My back ..." 

After awhile Pyrrha manage to land on her side at our feet. 

"Great! The gang's all here! Now we can die together!" Yang said 
sarcast ically as Ruby shakes her head and smirk. 

"Not if I can help it!" Ruby then sounds a battle cry and rushes 
towards the Grimm. 



"Ruby, wait!" Yang yelled. 


Ruby, still screaming, fires Crescent Rose and charges at the 
oncoming Death Stalker. When the two meet, the Grimm swipes Ruby away 
and she is knocked back. 

Ruby then got up slowly. "D-Do-Don't worry! Totally fine!" 

Ruby turns back to the monster and shoots it in the skull, running 
away from it and sheathing her scythe as the Death Stalker now goes 
after her. 

"Ruby!" Yang called as she ran towards her. 

Ruby rushes towards Yang, but the bird Grimm caws above them, 
flapping its wings and releasing lines of sharpened feathers with 
points that catch on Ruby's cape and prevent Yang from reaching 
her . 

"Ruby, get out of there!" Yang yelled as struggled with her 
cloak . 

"I'm trying ! " 

The Death Stalker approaches, raising its golden stinger above a 
scared Ruby and heading down on the helpless girl. 

"Ruby!" Yang yelled as she reached out to her in vain. 

'**Save her!**' A voice in my mind roared as I quickly dashed passed 
Yang and notice that the Schnee is dashing along with me. I quickly 
went in front of Ruby and knock the stinger away with Defender as The 
Schnee quickly went next to me and encased the stinger in ice with 
her weapon. 

"You are so childish!" She said to Ruby. 

I glance back at Ruby as she lowers her arms from her futile position 
over her head as she stares at the Schnee and me. 

"Leonard and Weiss...?" 

"And dim-witted, and hyperactive, and don't even get me started on 
your fighting style." The Schnee continues to berate Ruby as she 
removes her weapon from the ice. "And I suppose I can be a bit... 
difficult... but if we're going to do this, we're going to have to do 
this together. So if you quit trying to show off. I'll be... 
nicer . " 

"I'm not trying to show off. I want you to know I can do this." Ruby 
replied . 

"You're fine." The Schnee said as she walks away. 

I stared at Ruby as she breathes a sigh of relief. She then closes 
her eyes and clasps her hands as she gratefully whispers. "Normal 
knees..." I outstretch my hand towards her as she took it and gets 
up. "Thanks." Ruby said as stared at the Grimm while it struggles to 
escape with its tail trapped in the ice. "Whoa!" 



Yang rushes up to Ruby and gives her a hug which Ruby grunts at upon 
receiving . 


I ignored the two and look up to see the large crow Grimm still 
flying overhead and roaring. 

I looked back down and saw Jaune looking at us. "Guys? That thing's 
circling back! What are we gonna do?" 

"Look, there's no sense in dilly-dallying. Our objective is right in 
front of us." The Schnee said causing us to stare at the 
relics . 

"She's right." Ruby agreed. "Our mission is to grab an artifact and 
make it back to the Cliffs." She then nodded to the Schnee. "There's 
no point in fighting these things." 

"Run and live - that's an idea I can get behind!" Jaune exclaimed as 
him and Ruby walked towards the remaining relics. 

Ruby goes over and grabs a gold knight and Jaune takes hold of a gold 
rook. Ruby and Jaune smiled at each other before they turned to smile 
at me . 

This surprises me for a few seconds before I got over my surprise and 
gave them a small nod before I glance at the Death Stalker who 
continued to fight its icy bond as the ice was starting to form small 
cracks in the process. 

"Time we left!" Ren exclaimed causing Ruby to look at him. 

"Right." She then waved at us. "Let's go!" Ruby then went forward 
with us following suit. 

I stared at Ruby as she leaps on a boulder and motioned us to go 
onward. 'A true leadera€ 1 ' 
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><p>A few minutes later we headed out of the forest and into another 
abandoned series of structures as the bird Grimm still continued to 
follow us from the air.<p> 

'It doesn't seem like this damn bird is going quit.' I thought as we 
spread out as the Grimm passes us from above. I concealed myself 
behind some stone blocks as the others followed suit in different 
stone blocks . 

I peered out from the corner and saw it perched on a high column as 
it cawed. 

I shifted Defender back into a Lever Action Rifle before loading 
three more Red Dust Cartridges into the loading port. 

"Well, that's great!" I heard Yang exclaimed with an annoyed tone. 

I ignored her as I heard trees crashing from behind us. I glance 
behind my back and saw the Death Stalker bursting out of the 
forest . 



"Ah, man, run!" Jaune said as we emerged from our hiding spots, I 
looked back at the bird Grimm and watched it rise up into the 
air . 

"Nora, distract it!" I heard Ren ordered causing me glance behind me 
to see that Nora obliged the order. 

Nora ran out from her block and jumping through the feather 
projectiles before reaching behind her and launching several 
heart-topped shells from her grenade launcher, bursting into pink 
electricity as they hit the Grimm causing it to caw angrily at her 
and preparing to launch another feathered projectile. 

I glance towards Nora and saw that she was unaware of the Scorpion 
Grimm rushing up behind her until Blake and Ren perform a cross-slash 
with their weapons against its shell. Schnee then lands next to Nora 
so she can create a jumping platform beneath them and leap to safety 
while Blake and Ren running towards me as they were being chased. 

I narrowed my eyes at the Grimm before firing a round in one of its 
eyes causing it roar in pain. I cock Defender and started to run 
forward as the Grimm started to chase after me. 

"Go, go!" Pyrrha said as she stops running besides Jaune and gets out 
her weapon and changed it into a rifle before firing red Dust shots 
at the Death Stalker. I then stop besides Ren as he fired Green Dust 
Round . 

"Fire and Wind..." I said as Ren gave me a nod. 

Ren shot a Green Dust Round as I shot it with my Red Dust Cartridge 
causing the two bullets to combine and form a large ball of fire 
which hits the Death Stalker knocking it back as it roared in pain 
while fire scattered around it, giving Ren and I enough time to catch 
up with the group. 

All of us raced over the ancient stone bridge. I then noticed the 
Bird Grimm closing in, but the others seems to not notice it until it 
uses its giant wings to shatter the path right in the middle, forcing 
Ruby, The Schnee, Yang, Nora, and Jaune closer to the central 
collection of columns and Blake, Ren, Pyrrha and I on the other side 
with the Death Stalker. 

I then turned around and saw Ruby firing at the retreating bird grimm 
while Blake is beaten back by the scorpion and was knocked into me. I 
was knocked back a bit from the impact as I caught Blake in my arms. 

I then set her to her feet as she pushed me to the side and dashed 
back just in time to dodge the Death Stalker's stinger. 

I then shifted Defender into a side sword before drawing Wrath and 
aiming it at the Grimm's face. I heard a diabolic laughter coming 
from Nora in the other side before hearing a loud smash followed by 
Jaune constantly screaming of. "NO! NO! NO! NO! NO!" 

I then saw Nora who was launched out of nowhere slamming her hammer 
right in the center of the Death Stalker's skull before firing at it 
just as the stinger came down at her. She then blasts herself back to 
avoid its reach, accidentally knocking into Blake and making her fall 
from the edge. 



I was about to run to the edge to check if she was alright, but I saw 
her whip blade sank itself on the edge of the bridge. This caused me 
to place my concentrat ion back in the fight 

"We gotta move!" Jaune said causing us to all dash towards it. 

The Death Stalker aimed a claw at Pyrrha, but she deflects it with 
her shield and slashes it with her blade. The scorpion recoils and 
swipes at her with its other claw, but Jaune is there to deflect it 
with his shield, knocking it back so Pyrrha can leap over and attack 
its face. 

I dash towards it and knock its pincer as I shot it in the face with 
Wrath causing it to stagger back before jumping back to dodge the 
stinger that was aimed at me. Ren then got on the stinger shooting at 
the base between it and the tail while Nora fires more grenades at 
the attacking claws. 

I then slid under one of its claws as it attempted swipe me before 
jumping on to its head and stabbing Defender deep into one of its 
eyes causing it to trash around and shake me of its head. I pulled 
Defender out as blood squirted out of its eye and sprayed over my 
clothes. I was about to stab it again, but Pyrrha hurled her javelin 
into another eye, this time it swipe it tail towards me, throwing Ren 
at me and knocking us to the side. 

"Ren!" I heard Nora exclaimed as Ren and I hit the side of a stone 
block rather hard before falling into the ground. 

I bolstered Wrath and used the wall to slowly climb up to my feet 
before looking at Ren. 'It looks like he's out for awhile.' I thought 
as I look at the Grimm's tail and noticed that its stinger was 
hanging limply. 

I then saw that Jaune managed to stand and also notice that the 
stinger is hanging limply. 

"Pyrrha!" Jaune said with a commanding voice. 

"Done!" Pyrrha replied as she raised her shield and hurled it like a 
discus causing it to fall into the Death Stalker's head as Pyrrha 
retrieves her rebounding shield. 

"Nora, nail it!" Jaune ordered. 

"Heads up!" Nora exclaimed as she jumps on Pyrrha 's shield, Pyrrha 
leaps as Nora aims her blast down to give herself a maximum lift, and 
she smiles the entire way up before twirling down until her hammer 
slams its head into the stinger, driving the point through the Death 
Stalker's head and crushing the bridge beneath it. 

Jaune and Pyrrha bound over the monster to the land behind it and 
Nora fires up and away behind them as the Grimm falls to its doom. 
Jaune hits the ground on his back, Nora lands on her bottom, Pyrrha 
managed to do a crouched pose, while I help support Ren walks over to 
them as he panted and groaned until he just collapses. 

I ignored Ren since he's just exhausted and before I can comprehend 
what happens next Nora hits me in the back with her hammer sending me 
flying away. 



"Mph!" I grunted as I landed on the hard ground with my back. 

"Nice of you to join us!" An annoying voice of a Schnee said causing 
me to slowly stand up to see The Schnee standing over me while Ruby, 
Blake and Yang were peppering the bird Grimm with firepower. 

Ruby then stops shooting and used her semblance to speed towards me. 
"You ready to do some butt kicking!?" Ruby asked as she outstretches 
her hand towards me. 

I took it making sure to push myself up with my feet than pull myself 
up while bringing Ruby down to the floor. 

"Yeah." I said as I saw Yang is still burning through her ammo on the 
beast, landing a blow at its face and causing it to head right 
towards her, but she leaps for its open maw and forces the beak wide 
as she attacks . 

I then heard her scream as she fires a round with each syllable. "I! 
Hope! You're! Hung-! . . . -gry ! " She then looks behind her and jumps 
back from its mouth onto a ruin, causing the creature to crash into 
the cliffs. 

'Nice attempt, but that was just a waste of bulletsa€l ' I thought as 
despite Yang's attempts, the Grimm recovers quickly causing me to 
quickly draw Defender and held my breath before squeezing the trigger 
causing a shell to eject as the bullet directly made contact with the 
Grimm ' s eye . 

It roared at me before soaring towards me, I quick shift Defender 
before dashing towards it and activated my Aura around my sword hand. 
The Grimm opened its talons ready to grab me, but in the last second 
I performed a turning sword slash causing me to dodge its talons and 
severing one of them as blood sprayed all over me again. 

The Grimm roared in agony as I saw Yang smile before noticing that 
she spotted Ruby and Blake on the broken columns with the Schnee 
rushing to the battle. Yang passes her while the Grimm starts to fly 
back up, but the Schnee hops over to the ruin and freezes the tip of 
its feathery tail to the ground, leaving it stuck in the same spot 
despite its flapping. The Schnee then back-flips into a 
snowf lake-circle jump and lands on the other side, running to the 
group . 

Blake fires the pistol portion of Gambol Shroud over to Yang, and the 
two tightened it between the columns so Ruby can jump on the center 
with Crescent Rose and bend it back into the Schnee ' s black sigil, 
right next to the caster. 

I then strained my ears to hear the two's conversation. 

"Of course you would come up with this idea." Weiss said. 

"Think you can make the shot?" Ruby asked. 

"Hmm! Can I!" 


A second passes. 



"Can't?" 


"Of course I can!" 

Ruby looks forward and pumps Crescent Rose as The Schnee turns the 
circle from black to red and releases Ruby at such a speed that the 
ground behind her launch cracks, rose petals flying from her ascent. 
With each new shot, she gets closer and closer to the trapped Grimm 
until her scythe catches the Grimm's neck in its blade and causes 
them both to fall to the cliff wall. The Schnee raises her sword and 
creates a series of white circles up the wall, which Ruby dashes 
through by firing the entire way up. 

We all then watched her climb up with the bird in her grasp until, 
both warrior and monster crying out. Ruby reaches the top of the 
cliff, circles up, fires one last shot, and rends the Grimm's head 
from its shoulders in a shower of petals. 

She lands beside the severed head as the body of the giant Nevermore 
falls lifeless to the ruins and crevice below while the others watch 
with amazement, but I wasn't amused. 

"Wow..." Jaune muttered as Ruby, her cape and petals flowing with the 
wind, looks down at us as we peered up. 

"Well... That was a thing!" Yang said as I let out a sigh before 
shifting Defender back into a rifle and bolstering it. 

I walked away from the group and headed back to Beacon alone since I 
realized that it was pointless for me in being there even though 
something wanted me to be there with them. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Beacon Academy, Amphitheater<strong> 
** 1623 ** 


"Russel Thrush. Cardin Winchester. Dove Bronzewing. Sky Lark." Ozpin 
said as the screen of the auditorium showed each of their profiles as 
the boys are lined up for the applauding audience to see as Ozpin 
continued. "The four of you retrieved the black bishop pieces. From 
this day forward, you will work together as Team CRDL, led by... 
Cardin Winchester!" 

The audience gives one more wave of ovation, while four students walk 
up to the stage to take their places in front of the headmaster as 
their faces fill the screen. 

"Jaune Arc. Lie Ren. Pyrrha Nikos. Nora Valkyrie. The four of you 
retrieved the white rook pieces. From this day forward, you will work 
together as Team JNPR." Amid the clapping, Nora laughs and gives Ren 
a hug. "Led by... Jaune Arc!" 

"Huh? L-Led by...?" Jaune said confuse and 
surprised . 

"Congratulations, young man." Ozpin congratulated Jaune as a grinning 
Pyrrha offers a friendly shoulder bump to Jaune, but her **fine 
leader **is knocked over and falls to his butt in front of the 



laughing audience. 


"Blake Belladonna. Ruby Rose. Weiss Schnee. Yang Xiao Long." He 
motions over the four as they stood before him. "The four of you 
retrieved the white knight pieces. From this day forward, you will 
work together as Team RWBY . Led by... Ruby Rose!" 

I then saw their reaction. The Schnee had a surprised expression, 
where Ruby is obviously in shock as Yang goes over to hug her 
sister . 

'The Schneea€ll'm not at all surprise that a spoiled rich kid like 
her seemed to be shock that Ruby is her team's leader. 

"I'm so proud of you!" Yang said as the four of them went down. 

I let out a sigh before waiting for me and my future teammates to be 
called, but to my surprise. The ceremony is already 
over . 

' It ' sa€ 1 overa€ 1 ? ' I thought confused as Ozpin walks down the stage 
and approach me. 

"I need you to report to my office." Ozpin said as he then walks 
away . 

'It looks like I'm not enlisting to Beacon after all.' I let out a 
sigh. 'I'll just have to ask Miller later if **Atlas Academy's 
**initiation has started yet and if not. Well, I guess its back to 

being a **Lethal Protector**.' I thought as I felt my Aura activate 

due to my disappointment that I'm not being enlisted. 

I took a deep breath and made sure my Aura deactivated as I then 
noticed Ruby, Jaune and Yang giving me a worried look. I ignored them 
and headed to Ozpin 's office. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>As I walk through the hallways to Ozpin' s office. I can't help, 
but feel relaxed. <p> 

I arrived outside Ozpin 's office and stared at the door's handle. 
'Well, I guess some people don't deserve second chances.' I twisted 
the door knob and opened the door. 'And I sure as hell don't deserve 
it because I know that not killing pieces of shits like Alonzo and 
Dente makes me sick.' 

I entered Ozpin's office and saw him standing by his glass walls. 
'Nobody will understand my sorrow and pain, nobody besides Ruby.' 

"I suppose you're wondering why I called you here." Ozpin said as I 
nodded . 

"Because I'm being kicked outa€ 1 " I answered as Ozpin shook his 
head . 

"No, you've only just startedaO 1 " Ozpin took a sip of his coffee. 
"General Ironwood and I have a mission for you." Ozpin then presses a 
button on his table causing holograms of multiple killers that escape 
me or got an early released from their cell is now shown. "We want 



you to show them justice and kill them." 


I narrowed my eyes at Ozpin. "What happened to **non-lethal**?" I ask 
coldly as I felt my Aura activate while the feeling of anger flowed 
within me and at the same time I felt something ready to be released. 
"I am not your **personal assassin**." 

Ozpin look at me with a neutral expression. "No you aren't. You see, 
every year when I accept students into Beacon, I make sure the number 
of students is divisible by foura€ 1 except this year is different. You 
and Ruby were both last minute exceptions and since you both showed 
amazing skills, I decide to break this rule." Ozpin stares at a 
folder. "The brutal kills you've performed against those Beowolves 
that you killed gave me an Idea. You will be Beacon's first 
**Specialist **while at the same time you will be a member of your 
own team . " 

' a€ 1 A Specialist and a member of my own teama€ 1 ? What are you 
planning Ozpin? ' 

"Explain?" I ask Ozpin as confusion was getting the best of my 
anger . 

"As you can see each Kingdom owns a Specialist unit, every Kingdom 
except Vale. Now instead of being in a team, you will be a Specialist 
and you will only accept missions from General Ironwood and I, but at 
the same time if you're given a mission from your Professors in class 
you will have no choice, but to accept it." Ozpin explained as he 
took a long sip out of his coffee. "You will also work with both 
teams RWBY and JNPR. If both leaders can't decide what to do in a 
given situation, you will step in." Ozpin turn around and look 
outside through his glass walls 

"Leonard, I can see the look in your eyes and I know that you are not 
the kind of person, who gives second chances, but I am." Ozpin sighs 
before he turns around to face me. "So, that is why I am giving you a 
limit in a month. You can only kill ten people. Ten people who 
deserves justice and if you exceed the limit per month then I will 
have no choice, but to kick you out." 

I stared at one of the holograms and found a familiar face that 
deserves death more than anyone else in the hologram. "When do I 
start?" I ask with my eyes narrowed at the hologram. 

"This week. I'll be asking some of the Professors to excuse you from 
their class." Ozpin answered and stared at me as the faces of both 
team RWBY and JNPR are displayed in the hologram. "The next four 
years you spend in Beacon will be tough. There will be a great 
struggle ahead of youa€ 1 You will be the light in their darkness, do 
not forget this." 

I nodded as he gave me a kind smile. "Oh and one more thingaO 1 are you 
aware of your Semblance?" 

'My SemblanceaO 1 ? ' 

I shake my head as Ozpin smirks. "HmmaOlI see. Anyway, I've kept you 
long enough. Enjoy your time here. Make friends and fight for what's 
right. Goodbye." Ozpin said as I left the room. 



Once outside I saw JNPR and RWBY waiting outside the door with a 
worried look. 

"Whya€ 1 are you all here?" I ask them confused. 

"We came to see you!" Yang stated. 

"We were worried when you weren't called at the ceremonya€ 1 " Blake 
said as Jaune tapped my shoulder. "Yeah, what happened?" He asks as I 
let out a sigh. 

"I was called to Ozpin's office because I am on my own team. I will 
also be facilitating both of your teams whenever Ruby or you are 
having a hard time making decisions." I explained, not telling them 
that I am now a Specialist of Vale as they all with the exception of 
the Schnee gave me a smile. 

"Soa€lyou're our manager?" the Schnee ask as I felt annoyed by her 
question, but none the less it's something like that. 

"Hey, I'm glad to have someone to turn to." Jaune said as he patted 
my back. "At least you're not booted from Beacon!" 

I gave him a small nod as I saw Ruby giving me a proud look. 
"Congratulations, Leonard!" 

"Well, now that we found you, I'm going to bed." Jaune said as he 
left . 

Yes, we need to rest for tomorrow." Ren agreed as he followed Jaune 
as the others soon followed, leaving me alone in the 
hallway . 

a€ 1 


End 
f ile . 



